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SIAVE LABOR CAMPS IN THE "OLD LIBERATFD AREA"
Chapter T

LIVI G HUMAN SKELETONS AS I SAW THEM

mo -t wes sark. [ ST
I - o:ch the kindness of a "retained railway employee® T  FRFNI

obtainci a ticket at five times the usual price, Once on the coach T

felt the tension of my heart eased.

_ The door was closed and nobody answered., I thought the inmates
4
mst have bee.. sul, or else moved away; so I contirnued ry way towards the STAT

cainedral just next door_ As the door opened I walked

STAT)

strai;;it 1), Tie doors o most of the rooms were shut and not a noise was

heard in t'e com ounds I failed to perceive a single soul w.en I walked
ronad the bulldings, and veran to feel suspicious, I was at the point of
xaocking at the door of the main hall when I heardavoice from behindg:

"Raise yo'ir hands". Thus cau,ht by surprise, I began to teemble and 1lilted

both my hands.

Out of that hall rished several rough-necks clad in nankeen
uniforms who surrounded me and escorted me inside., This was the interior
arrangement, of the building: A big square table stood in the middle of the
hall, with wooden benches scattered here and there and a worm-eaten portrait

‘of Mao Tze-tung on the wall; straw spread on the floor along the side
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served as beds. With a dosen armed men directing their eyes on me, I reali

their meaning and felt mere reassured. A fellow came up and ran his hands

all ever my body, evidently looking for hidden arms, Another fellow questic
m8, ""hat are pok deing here? Are you coming here te get some infermation?™
I Aried in vain to explain te my interrogator the true purpose of wy visit
and showed him my identity paper, at whigh he shouted: "What a fine running-
dog of American Imperialism, spy of the reactionaries and accompliocs of
Paster Yangi®

When I heard this series of accusations my blood boiled and
I wanted to say something in my self-defence. No sooner had I uttered the
salutation "Mister® than that fellow barked: "Mister or Master - these
salatations are the eff-spring of feudal idea. The term employed Wy us
Cemmunists is 'Tung Chih* (¥Qsmrade')s®

Thes informed of this new Cemmmunist term, I contimued; "Cemrade,
I am ooming here to see xy parents. Your statement should be based en facts

.QO..

My interrogator interrupted:; "Your identity paper states you are
professor of Chee~loo University, an institution run by the An;im
Inperialdsts. Are you not a running -dog of American Imperialism? Am I wrong
in saying that you are a spy of the reactionaries, since you said you had
coms from the South? As you cams here to look for Pastor Yang, you are
naturally a fellew-accomplice of hisiv

"Comrades, Are your statements based on logic?* I asked.
In an arrogant mood, my interrogator shouted: ©*0ld chiscken or young
ehicloen, nonsense! Bind him wpi®
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The term I wsed in my question, "lo c¢hi®, for "logic® must have been
osufissed by him with the term "lao ch", the equivalent for a hen or "eold
chicken*, Imbomduthwh“.bdnulwbak,pulhdout,mmn
a dark dungeon under guard. 8ince I had never come into collison with
anybody in my 1life, nor had I been molested by anyons, I felt greatly purt
by this harsh treatment, and asked the guard: "What orime have I committed?®
“¥hich village do you coms frowf”. the guard asked in twrn. "Ii lLa
Village, south-east of the city®, I replied. "You were follewed by agents of
owr inspectian post after you got off the trainm. You are indeed wmluoky
because you looked“fer Pastor Yang am Dr. Kwo, both spies of Ameriesm
Imperialism. !mmhbly“bontiajdl.'mhdﬂnmnﬂw
sympathetically.

Thus tipped, I realized the mature of the arime I was accused ef,
and that the church had been comfiscated amt turmed 1nto am inspestiom
post of the "Buream of Public Safety® by the ce—m.t-; )

Iithoutfoodfora‘hohdq,Imtdwmdlhlqlndooddm
stand on my feet amy lomger. 1 found more comfort by sitting dowm on the
flor, damp as it was, It was getting dark emd the room wes lighted
by a dim vegetable-oil lamp. A fellow came im after an hour's tinme,
shouting: "Come! Follow mel® "Where %e?". Iwtied in a hearse vedes.
_'Mktoyour native heme!® replied the fellew jekingly. Diage
haﬂmcmhcmc”,lhﬂhM‘mh“,d
dilrcgu‘dincmt'umu)botm-,lmtndt I have had ned ther
food ner drink for the whols days 1 cesmet moved® |

Mammodhiam-m.lﬂdhmqﬁmﬂ

W:%Mmmhﬁ.hulm:mImM'ﬂ
to deathi® ' ;
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In retaliation I growled: "I don't want to move. -Beat me to death theAl"

I st1)11 stuck to my seat.

My assailant oeased applying force and left after whispering &b
the guard for a 1ittle while. He came back afterwards, a ladle half full of
co)ld water in hand. mmoontum in front of me, he barked:
"Drink quioki® Refreshed by this drink which I drained at one gulp, I got
up and followed him, Armed with a revolver he led the way. I walked step
by step after him, with the guard holding the rope behind me.

We got into the city, and made a twrn to the north after walking a
distance of 50 yards. There stood a huge gate, with a big lanterm at
the top and lined with armed guards— the emtrance to the Pingywsm District
Gowermment building, as far as I could recollect. Turming to the west we
cams %0 another gate lined with iron plates, its adjacent walls measuring
over 10 feet hight. I was led to a small house and handed over to a silly-
losking chap, ho questioned ne as regards my name, age, family home,
particulars respecting my case, etc,, and mede entries in his wegister.
Ne then issued to the guard a sealed receipt worded: "Received one criminal,
_erdmdnthtlmmtonlyaprismororﬂu
Commurists, but alec had assumed the status of a oriminal. This done, he
sent for a warder and instructed him: "Shut him up in the small roomt®

I was pushed inte a dark 1ittle reem and looked wp. On leaving,
e warder peeped Sircugh the hols in the door of the cell and said to me:
'ﬂntmmmuwmilhomuyowcm'.

~ The fowr sides of the cell could be reached Wy a stretch of the
hamd, I-thnuukimdtonummtm,muu
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little bucket was all that there was. Liks a wild-beast Just put in a ocage,
I felt the agony and frustration. I squatted for a while, then stood wup,
walked two steps along the wall, and occasiomally bumped my noss against 1.
In my m‘uinhlltruckﬂnnn'ith.ohouuuwkmokodituth'ﬁn,
thinking it might fall down and I would be freed. But, good Heavem! Hew
could that happen? I made such continuows movements until dawn, when I was worm
out and fell asleep on the floor with my clothes on.
Barly next morning, the warder oponod the door and woke me wp with

a kick and a shout: "Get wpt® In came a man, who, to all appearamces, was
a civil employee. Handing me ten sheets of paper, one worn-out writing
brush and an ink-pot, he ocommanded me: "You have to write an autobd egraphy
of yourself today.® He then told me in detail the subjects on whieh I

. E should write, Vvis., name, age, family home, standard of educations eategory
in which the family should be clpssified (*oppressor*or®oppressed®) origin
of the family; personal history since the age of 12 (such as name of seheol
from which graduated, whether supported by doocumentary proofs date of
participation in any political periy, public, religiews, or fratermity

organization, positions held therein, where served, matere of work). Ome

important pcint was : on each subject not only facte but also the metive
and reason for such facts should be given in addition to a minute survey

of, and comments on such statements.

In the small hours of June 3rd, I was pulled out of the cell for
trial. Inside a tiled building Jjust white-washed sat several Commmnists
in nankeen uniforms, each with a S-inch smoking pipe in hand. On the table

( ' were some bamboe slabs for squeesing Prisoners' fingers and a set of heavy
‘ "basboo” arrwyed along the walls. The trial began with the following
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question put to me by a “"comrade": "You have been here for three days and
have already written your own story. We have made careful enquiries and would
not falsely accuse any goo& man, Give us a full account of the nefarious
activities of Pastor Yang and Dr, Kuo in their capacity as spies f:r A criocan
Imperiglism, and you will then be free! We might also submit our fav-r:ble
views with the suggestion to confer a mark of aprreciation on you! *Chairman
Mao® has said: !'The ringleader shall be punished, the followers shall be
exonerated and those doing good work in bringing the culprit to book shall be
rewarded}® *

*“Comrades, I have already given a full and fait.hfui account of myself
in my story which should have been read by you. What more should 1 say

since you have made a careful investigation?"

"During my boyhood days I was given my religious teachi g and was

baptized
|

Evidently angered by these words, the “comrade™ yelled: "Bring
one of those 'bamboo' "

A eturdy fierce-looking chap brought a set cf "bamboo" along, stared
at me with his ferocious eyes, then bent his head to glance at the instrument
as if to warn me, and said to me: "Tell the truth, quicki®

*Comrades, 1 have just said that I have already told you what I

should say." "This stuhborn chap should be given a lessoni®

I was stripped of my clothing and placed with my mouth down on the

floor, With a cunning smile the "comrade” yelled: One stroke will make you
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half-deads two strokes will send you to hell. Now do you want to speak
the truth?™ "Up to this moment, I still hawe nothing more to say®, I
answered stubbornly. The "bamboo® was lifted up with a oracking sowd.
1 was expeating every moment that the stroke would fall on wy thighs
when the "comrade® stood up and said: "The'Pecple’s Government' will be
lenient with you this time. Go back and repeat yourself, Oiwe us a full
confession in the next hearing, or you will have to suffer!® I was thus
dragged bask to w‘coll.

In this loli\tn'y oonfinement with none to speak to and always
in a state of terror, one would becoms nervous, however courageous one
might be. The air was foul and this was sufficient to make ene the mere
distraught. I felt as if I were subject to the fire torture every mimmte,

Above me was the bare roof; all round ms were the wallss; amd below me was

the wet floor., What a helll

At midnight of June Lth, I was subject to another trial. I faced
an ugly old man, as thin as a human skeleton, with leng white unocmbed
bair 1like a wild mam, eyes deeply sunk in his skull, and a hunched bask.
Holodkodufomo-uanonatu‘fmthomu. Pointing to this man,
one "comrade" asked him of me: "Do you know him?® The aged invalid stared
at me with half-opened eyes and faintly murmured: "I do mot kwmow him.®
He was then escorted out by two men.

Another old man of similar appearance but of a slightly smaller
stature was next led in. He was asked the same question and gave the sams
answer. le was then pulled out. Finally they asked me: 'Doyouhu
either of these two gentlemen?"
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Although I had spoken on animal skeletons in my lncturoa-
I had never seen
coms across such living skeletons myself since I was born. So I anewered
immediately: "I don't know either of them.” At this moment the emotion
as expressed in my face was closely watched. "Give a full confession. {
You should speak the truth,® ordered the "comrade." "What 1 said was
nothing but truth. I would simply repeat that 1 don't know either of them."

I was struck by surprise and enquired: %Are these really the two goﬁth.a?"

_both of them looked just like demons from hell.

‘ This reminded me of'. the Commumist play, "Pai Mao Nu * ("white-haired maid"),
very popular in Red China,which depicted the transformation of the "Maid®
into a devil, but in comparison, the tnmfomtion which the two gentlemen
had wdergone was more real than hers.

The Commmnists then altered their course of interrogation and put
to me another series of questions: "When were you baptized? Through
whose introduoction? Compulsorily or ‘volnntu-ily? What are your views
on religion?". to which i replied on the basis of the principle of freedom
of wership as anmeunced by the Go-unilt ®*Coalition Govermment".

At this point 1 was interrupted by a "ocomrade®: "What a pity that

- you, wiversity professer, should beliewe in Shristianity” ,
The second trial thus cams %o an eud.
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Chapter 1II

INNUMERABLE CRIMES PERPETRATED BY THE ® NATIVE COMMUNISTS":

On the fifth day of my detention I was removed to the big jail.
It was & native-styled building, somewhat larger in sise than the first
one, measuring 10 paces long by 5 paces wide, wherein some thirty prisoners,
each sharing less than half a foot, were confined like sparrows in a cage,
bumping against one anosher, one on top of the other, a familiar sight
in a maritet place. Turning one's back was an impossibility as any slight
movement was likely to affect everyone; all the inmates had to be wakened
up before a gingle one oould change his position.

The roof was low and a little window served as the only means of
ventilation. The heat of the scorching summer Bun penstreted through the
thin roof, through the east wall in the morning, and through the west wall
in the afternoon, making them alternamlyas hot as an oven. All the heat
Sesmed to have been absorbed by this building and we were virtually like
steamed leaves inside a cooking-pot. Sweat ran down continuously like a
shower from our bodies; we breathed heavily as if on the point of suffocatien.
The straw on the floor where we slept, though immune from vermin during
zéro weather, now urvod as a Wiweding place and asylum for innumerable
blood-suckers such as fleas, bod-buymnd mosquitoes, which seemed to have
Joined hands with the Communists in their oembined attack en our bedies,
mercilessly draining the blood from the “criminals® who became thinner
and thinner, while these collaborators were increasing their sise and
waight,

Some. fellow-sufferers were still dressed in ragged wadded clothing,
lndﬂnymmhrcllyﬂumthatmmm. FYoraning clusters thereon,
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the vermin dropped down as soon as a movement was made by the prisoner, * Black

and well-fed, they crawled slowly on the floor.

We were served two meals a day. The food consisted of congee cooked
from Ksoliang (sorghum) mixed with bran. Flimsy iron‘ buckets wer.: used as
containers and coarse but thin bowls as eating utensils, Filled with steamed
gruel, the oowl could net be held tight and the gruel was too hot be be sipped.
Reduction of the heat by stirring with chopsticks was disallowed, and so
blowing slowly with the mouth was the only alternative. Before mepl time
all prisoners sat quietly waiting for the signal, and immed ately made a move
as the whistle was blown. The time allowed far each meal was ten minutes;

80 everyone had to try his best to eat quickly. When the whistle blew again,
they had to stop and return to where they had been., How could one satiate
one's hunger under those conditims, for one could finish only half a bowl?

As time went on, those with a hot temver were apt to become insane., For example,
one Commander Liu, leader of a guerrilla force, noted for his bravery dt);ring
the war of resistance in his engagements with the Japanese on the shores of

Ma Chia River, became mad, because he ate his meals in a similar manner. Liu
would not eat or drink; he broke chopsticks and bit rice bowls; he. spoke
nongense. What was most detestable was this instances once a piecce of
nightsoil was found = inside & bucket used as rice container! Tt later
transpired that the Communists, in their "increased production and retreachment®
program, had used rice buckets for carrying human residue; these containers
were returned in haste after the work was over; and those responsible for the
prisaners! food had neglected to clean them. The "mistake® was thus made.

IS was the bad luck of our innocent fellow-sufferers to eat nightsoilt
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Nost of our fellew-suffers had already passed their prime pf youths
many were aged and feeble. TWe had among us land-owners arrested during
the "mass movement®, "'vicked oppn-u!’}"ﬂdi farmersy "profit-seekers froa
philsnthropy", headmen of districts, headmen of villages, Kuomintang msmbers
formerly in the employ of the National Government, preachers, medical
prastitioners, officers and men formerly in military service Just returning
from the South, teachers, former Uovernment saplayees. We numbered almost
5,000 and came from all wals ~¢ 1ife.

Behind the jail stood a big hall where tortures wers applied to the
Maomra who refused to "give a faithful confession". 1In contrast to the
darkness which reigned everywhers, this solitary building was well-illunminated
with lanterns and torches, so bright that it looked as if it wesein dytime,

Noise could be heard from every corner. Numerous 1ittle square holes were

bored in the walls &t irregular intervals. Through these 'lpocutdrﬂ holes” |
the orisoners were instructed to peep when the torture was going on. All
thet they saw was the scene of cruel shedding of blood ; what they heard
way the yelling and shrieking of the victims. ' Rvidently they were givem
a good example, in the same wxy as monkey-trainers used to kill chickens
in front of their trainees. Sometimes the prisoners were made to stand in
rows as spectators when the torture took place in the yard, to serve as sm
effective means to exact a faithful confession.

A few days after my arrival my fellow=sufferers hastened teo %ell m» .

the brutal methods which the Commuists employed in torturing the prisensrs.
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These methods of torture were numerous and of varied nature, and some were
so strange and barbarous that they were beyond imagination, Tn the following
lines I give a description of those that were the more conspicuousg-

(1) "Looking at the Central Government.®; THe "prisoner" was

in a
tied to a rope and hauled up,the air by means of, pulley fixed

to a scaffold scores of feet high. He was then asked: "Can
you see the Central Government?® Should his answer be "No",
he would be held in suspense until he died from starvation
and exposure. Conversely, the rope was at once loosened and
down came the body mutilated.

(2) "Looking south of the Yangtee Riverw; Th§ "prisoner* was made
to walk in a southern direction. No soonsr had he made a
few paces than a slash came from a chopper bshind him, severing
the head from the neck, entirely or partly, with blood shooting
up hizgh in the air,. "~ . The Commnists then cl..apped
their hands and lauched at this brutal scens, and other
sufferers were made to jeer at the dead man,

(3) *Kki11 Kuomintang with native-made shot-gun": The "prisoner" was
tied fast to the wooden pole and served as target for the '
killers to shoot their native-made shot-guns. As $ike .stvength
of this kind of wespon was very weak, the victim could not
be killed by less than a hundred shots. How brutal the
Comministe wen to use a "criminal" as their living targets

(h)"Opening the sicylightn; The skull of the "prisoner” was struek
with a heavy blow of a big hammer and broken up. Blood splashed
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(7)

(8)

(9)

(13)

eut and the neck immediately shrank md thlh head becums &, bdoody;
hols. The Communists watching the crusl scens would then shouts

“What a fine scenei What a fine scene! Rncoret»

"Baking the cake®; An iron shovel, red-hot from the furnace, wes
applied to the back of the “criminal®, turning the akin, then the
flesh and finally the bones, into ashes. The victim of course died,
"Blowing the drum=, Tho"qriniml" Was pressed down on the floor.

Air was pumped into his mouth by msans of a bigycle hand-pump, eemsing
the belly to swell up. In an instant the air spread all over the
body, turning it into a balloon with bleod eoming out frem various
exiss.. If the Commnists wanted the victim to die quicikly they would

clog up the mouth and rectum with cotton wool, burst the belly with
2 heavy blow wiSh the intestines flowing cut in a pool of blood.
"Kerosene Bath®: The four limbe of the "oriminal® were wound up wi th
cobben wool, and kerosene poured all over his body. When ignited,
the tleshy part was liquif 1% - and flowed down, More keresens was
added Lo intensify the fire, Nothing but ashes would then remain

to be blown away with the awful smell. _

"Needling through the Mish"; The victim's belly was bored through
at the abdomen with & red-hot crow bar. Scorched intestines ziving
out an awful smell came out as the orow bar went through, The victim
was thus killed,

"Planting the enion in reverse way*; The"prisoner” was made %o dig

a ditch to a depth of his height and to stand there with his head
down. Anether "prisonepw was foroed to spread earth over the victints

[}
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bedy. No soonsr had the earth covered half of his body than the
vistin died from suffoeation, both of his legs swollen up like

these of an ox, which, when beaten with a bar, emanated huge
quantitiss 0. bloed, |

"Jeint astion by fewr oxsn"; Rach of the "prisonerts" feur
limbe was tied to a rope fixed to an ox, At the blow of the
whistle, the cusn were beaten flercely and dashed forward with
all their might. The victim's body was thus pulled to pieces,
and he was killed.

"Dancing the Planting Song": Ten red-hot flat-bottomed iron pans

ware arranged i~ a row., Several "prisoners® were foresd to dance
on them with their bare feet, three steps forward and one step b
ward, in the siyle of the "Planting Song" dance which is a common
recreation among the Commnists., The wounds inflicted on their
fect were so severe that the victims either died or else were
invalided for 1life.

"Cutting on the Hay-cutter®; The"nrisoner" was laid flat with his
neek under the blunt edge of a hay-cutter, and another "prisensr*

was order %0 press the handle, under pain of similar pud ¥iment
in ease of refusal., By this means, the victim was killed without
shedding ene drop of blood. The first overation caused the vietim
% turn his Yes upward with a moaming groen and it lecked as if he
wﬁonint“m:pm. He recovered his senses again when the

was released. Thess altermate operations were repeated until the
vietim died,
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The brutal methods as were described above ‘were copied from those of
which we read in the antiquated novels, As such tortures were directed
against the innocent people, we may say for certain that the Commnists

are . the most savage  beasts ever known in the history of mankind.
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Chapter TIII

HUMAN BEINGS AS DRAFT ANIMALS

When I fixfat came to the big jail, the attention of the inmates
was focussed on me because I was iressed in the foreign-styled attire much
cursed by the Commnists, and my coiffeur was in the style of the bourgeoisie.
Because I spoke Mandarin with a mixture of Southern accent, they gave ms the
nickname "Southern Barwarian". Once the guards relaxed their surveillance,
they began to bombard me with all sorts of questions, but as 1 wag dowmdtful of
thedr: purpose, I always abstained from giving them anything but ambiguous
replies. However, when I got more familiar with them and knew them better,
I began to be more free in my conversation.

The mumber of "prisoners® in the jail was in the neighborhoed of
5,000, half of whom. had to line up early in the morning and then were
escorted to farmwork. As the result of the "mass movement®, all arsble
land was re-distributed, and all "Farmers' Associlations" in the adjacent
villages were required to hand over the most fertile land to the "district
government® to farm a collective farm to be cultivated by civil servants
of all grades and members of their families who were to reap the harvests
as nmmtion. '_rheso people working in the "Peoplet!s Government” were
all on a "Free Supply" basis, with meagre pay smounting to the cost of one
catty of pork, which was hardly sufficient to pay for the hot water they
were drinking. Busy as they were in "serving the people", by pressing
payment of Saxss in pamhh .dr in kind, alleged to have fallen due,
interrogating and torturing prisoners, etc., how could they have the time
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to engage themselves in mich manual work? Even if they oould, they would
rather confine themselves at home to stay with their "lovers® or else fuss
about with their female colleagues! This ingenious method of compelling

the simple-minded and clumsy-looking "prisoners® to work for them was

therefore invented. ®lLandlords", wrich farmers®, "profit-seekers from

philanthropy" were among the "prisoners®*, The reason for such choio.
lies in the fact that these psople had had practically no chance to leave
thieir native homss, except on .ccasionc when they called on their relatives
and ﬁ'iench to offer them New Year or festival grestings, and that they
had lived almost as isolated as the old sa_ying goess "They can hear the
dog barking and the rooster crowing next door, but they do not care
to be friendly with their neighbors". Many of then never visited the

' city be ‘ore and now they came there for the first t1i e with the status
of a "prisoner". Having entirely no knowledge of the outer world, it is
evident they had not the courage to run away, and, even so, their attempt
to escape would prove fitile in the end, in view of the fact that the
census system of the Communists was strict and their method for the
panishment . of eacapoos was cruel, Tn other words, um. would either
return voluntarily ér else would be sent, back to the prison by members of
their families, in which case they would be subjeet to torture, and die
from whatever form of torture they might receivet The Communists knew
well the peychology of these poor folks and this was the reason why they
only posted several of their accomplioes as overseers to look after their
work mstoad_. of* armed men as guards.

——
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The food for the prisoners, iicludi g those detailed for sluve
labor on the farm, was a private charye to be paid for, either in cash
or in kind, by their fa:ilies montily. Th's accoun%ed for the humorous
gossip among the prisoncrs: mTe are eating our own meals but ‘'work for
the neoplet.®

Tactics of an entirely different nature were adopted by Comm:nists
towards the jprisoners of tigher inte ligence and experie:ce level, whom
they put to hard lavor such as carrying earth and bricks, building walls,
etc., just as strenuous as nloughing fields. Shuould stretcher-bearcrs
be required by tne M"Liberatior. Apn ", these -en would bLe sent to make up
any def’cit ttat might ocrur, and so they would leave their native hones,
never to return.

After breakiast in the earlv hours of June 6, I was told to proceed
to the trial room, where, in contrast to my past experience on such
occasions, I was offered a seat as soon as I entered tie gate, by a
Commnist, who spo:e smilingly to me: "ThetPeoplets Government! will not do
injustice to a well-hehaved ..an, We have ~ade careful itvestizatio s about
your case, and the Government is now ready to let you off. So you may
return to your home,"

In this simple manner I was released and returned to this human
world from hell, hap;ily as a bird flying out of the cage and a horse

I'reed from the bridle.
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Chapter IV

A CHURCH TURNED INTO A SLAUGHTER~-HOUSE :

In the words of the Chinese proverbs; "The thought of returning
home now strikes the wanderer". nHe hopes to see his old home again
with the speed of a shooting arrow." with all expedition I came to my
native home. Home, home, sweet home! T have left You for a dozen years.
The day has now co:ne when I fall into your arms againg

Broken walls and collapsed houses, hesm of discarded bricks and
tiles, courtyard and garden overgrown with weeds and deserted— Alasi:

Is this really my old home?

At one end of an 0ld bed almost beyond repeir lay a lad of
about 10 years old, with ; girl of 8 at the other end. Their pale fases
and thin bodies were conspicious, and they lay there motionless with
wide open eyes. They were so frightened at y sudden appsarsnoce that
they besan to cry. All that I percei ved was some movement in their 1livtde
mouths, but I could not hear any ﬂoin. I thought these two childrea
must be my nephew and niece, bLoth now fallen sickl Instinctively I
soko SN "Are the children ill? Why den's you send far
the doctor?® Her eyes at once filled with tears, and after pausing fer
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a moment, she replied: -we cannot get enough for our meals, How STAT

can we afford to have medical care?"
Dinner time arrived. What was served in the family was congee

cooked from oak leaves with a mixture of bran. Handing me a big bowl

ot e grue2, | - - v 2 v,

Having not seen a single fowl or domestic animal since my .arrival,
I felt strange and asked - "Don't we keep chickens and dogs?" STAT
He replied in a low voice: "We have voluntarily handed over all our
chickens to tcomradet Teng for his feod. The eggs and other things we
saw on his table were the veluntary contributions from our compatriots.
The dogs and cats have all been eaten up by us, and we even look for
rats and crows as articles of diet. This is customery for all families."
At this point, lotﬁor interrupteds '"How are we going to pass through
such hard timest Whem will these end?"
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that same evening NN 2 1xed 111 deriSFN]
We commenced with my fourth brother who was killed in action -pin;t the
Japansse, then my father who was rliquidated® by the Cemmnists in the
"mass movement®, and ended with the two uncles, who died one after the
other after being wounded by blows from clubs in the hands of the
Jommnists. Having heard this series of sad, bloody stories, 1 comld
hardly sleep but simply closed my eyes. All of a sudden I saw a hexde
of Communists savagely breaking in, clubs in hand, who began to out eff
my flesh with their knives. The pain caused me to shout: "Help, helpt®
I iouh | reslised it [N
was a bad dream, my heart was still beating.

on the following day (June 10) I requested “Comrade" Tgng to give

me permission to visit the village jail where my aunt was confined in a
eritical condition. The permission was granted on the understanding that
T should not weep but keep complete silence when 1 met her, With the
village "public safety officer® beh'nd me, I came to the jail situated
north of the street at the \.natorn end of the village. This was the
primry school run.by the Christian Mission where i received elementary
education during my boyhood days. Twenty years had now elapsed and 1t
was turned into & helli The wall that used to ssparate the school from
the cathedral was no longer seen, and the two buildings thus connected
together were converted into a jail accommodating some 200 prisoners of

mnmammnpa,\vm“nconfimdmnpnthadh“uonot
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being *landlords®, "wicked oppressors", etc. The younger of them were
bound up with ro‘pea. Straw was spread on the floor to serve as bedding

on which the "prisoners® slept in their clothes. Thé food for the
"prisoners® was brought to them by members of their ‘amilies, The jail

was ventilated by only a few tiny windows. Since the "prisoners® had

no opportunity to change their clothes, still less to take a bath,

this made the air extrermely foul, to the point of nausea. Holding

his nose, this "public safety officer" pointed out to me one old lady

who was crouching like a snail and moaning in one corner of the cells

"Phis is your aunt, You have seen her now. So you better leavei® T obeyed

the order and left the jail witf a drooning heads

In the middle oi tue co.rtvard stood a tower which, according
t0 my recollecti.n, was specially erected as a ueans of defence arainst
local bandits. Although this tower was still in its orisinal position,
it served an entirely Jifferent purpose as the torture-room of the
Commnists. The upper floor was used as an office and the lower one as
place of torture from whence usually eaanated inhuman shriexs from the
victims in the dead of night. apeaking of the tortures inflicted by
the Commnists, they were numerous 4nd of varied nature, and could be
osmpared to those primitive and cruel forms that people believed were
practised in Hell., Of these the following methods we ‘e the most commoni-

(1) "Death by indiscriminate clubbing®: The "criminal® was tied

%o & tree with his hands behind him, and was beaten to death

by the Commnists who freely used their clube all over his boq..

Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9



Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-OO43R002500240002-9

i

£3))

(2) *The Happy Chair®; The oriminal® was put on the top of a pile .

of tables staekull’ g'.vctﬁgg;.“mm the stack was pulled
down, the victim fell from the air and died of a broken skull.

"Rolling the Lucky Barrel®; The "criminal® was forced inte a
barrel with iron nails driven all through the sides. After the
1id was closed the barrel m rolled about, the sharp points of
the nails inflicting wounds all over the body, causing the vietim
to die alaw]g.

"pPlaying the Humming Top": The "criminal® was tied with his limbs
on a wooden cross, and a loose rope was wound round his neck,

each end being held separately by a killer. As the rope was Sightemsd,
the victim gave a moaning sound as if he were going to expire, mé |

|

he revived again when it was loosened. This dewble.aotion was ‘

repeated until the Communists wanted him to dis, when the rope
was relaxsed no more, and he died a slow death.

"Raising and Hauling down the Flag®; The victim was tied Wy his
limbs to a stout rope and hauled up a flagstaff. On reaching
the top the rope was abruptly let go, causing the vistiam to drep
down with his limbs b.'oken and his body mutilated.

"Hooking the Mandarin Fish®; The victim was tied to a steut repe
and hauled up in the air with his head down, causing the bedy
swing to and fro like a fish swimming in the water. After &
moment he turned into a living ghost with his eyes and tongwe
protruded sut. He was left there fer ens or twe daye Ve dis

a slow death. |
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(7) »Steaming the Loaf": The "criminal" was wrapped up tightly
in a piece of cotton quilt which had been socaked thoroughly
in boiling water, while it was still steaming hot. More
water was then poured over the roll, until the victim died
of suffocation by steanm,

*Drinking the Meat Soup®: The criminal® was pressed with his
face down on the floor and foroed to take human residue im
liquid form. When he could swallow no more, he was 1lifted

up and rocked about. This action was repeated every thiry

minutes until the stuff came out ot; the mouth and reetum

aimlmonily.‘ The victim then became senseless and thus
expired.

"Throwing the Cotton Bag®; The victim was sealed uwp in &
bag, lifted up and thrown on the ground. This action was
repeated until his body becames wmgilatad with bhql all ever,
and the victim fell senseless. He revived when cold water
was poured over him, These actions were also repeated until
he died.

Whenever labor was required for construction, farm or
mm, the village jails served as the supply base for the needed
hands, Net only were the prisoners not paid for their work, but also they
ﬁab-mumuumm They had to work as hard as they
o-nln the priee for "meriter te mitigate the "punishment for their arimesw,
-'.dh-t. to reduse the extend of muu-uu-. otherwise the
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Commnists on the allegation that a "breach of their insrease-production

progras” hLad been comaitted, would beat or torture them, or send them
to the distriet jail. Imbued with conservatiwe ideas, the village
folk in North China would prefer dying before the graves of their
ancestors to moving one step away from their fatherlamd. Taking advantage
of this weak point, the Communists could draw large numbers of slave
laborers from the villages.

On oecasions when the supply of slave laborers was less than
the demand, the deficit would be met by arresting those "middle-class
farmers® who had had some nrevious connections with the Natiommlist
Government, on various accusations, such as "Nationalist spy", etc.,

and tuming them into slave laborers. To this method of arrest, those

. who had previously served the Comminists formed no exception. STAT

STAT]

I r:e "0ld Liverated Arees SIENI

was nothing but a big slave labor campy, full of misery everywhere.
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WESTERN AXD SOUTHERN SHANTUNG BMATHED IN BLOCD

The villags code of etiquette requires ons who has just returned frem
uh.mu-bmcdnumnnummmxhuu

STAT
Gorw this wanritten law wnder whatever ciroumstances,

STAT

i, g&dﬁubn—nvu

hmﬂui“rmef'h“ﬂ (subsequently knewn
b "Leand Referwt), the Cemmmnists nade the distrist as the wnit, which
ww.mmmswmmumnmu~
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viss-magistrate as ehairman and viss-chalrmm yespestiwely, wader the
direet supervision of the "Nilitary Area Spesial Gemmiseleuerts Office".
As & preliminary stage of the ‘usvemsmtt, they pleked out the riff-reff
of cash villags, ergmmised them inte teems and gave them Commmist
Aveining, after which they were instrucied to mae ssered imvestigatiisns
a8 1o whish of the villagers were 1o be elaseified wader “lamibustty’.

WWu'nmw,ddﬂm&
Miﬁ.tbwmuurm“mlmmw.
Then, these "Assselations® were to call for mmse metings ot wrish the
'wunu-or *Chairmen” Mes ware reccunted and praised, and

the feul acts of the "reastiemariss® ware condmmed, In & wmd, the
Commmists should dsserve credit for all thet wae geed, avd vhat was bed
should be attributed te the Netisnalists. This hawiag besn dmme, wiem the
Seams were censidered capable of handling the mamses, the ssesmd Stage
fellowsd. During this stage, the farmers wive seguized %o Jeperd %o

vhish of \he vericis categories they belengsd sseurding {p:the clessifientém
of the Oommsrists — "Mendiewdl', "rich farmer®, “niddle-clags Sswee®,
"poer farmsr, "tenmb-farmsr® or *HNived hand®. The basis ef the

evtained by dividing the tetal ssreage of axsble land Wy thg etal
Mn;m;wﬁmwﬂwhﬁﬂﬁﬁ
villeges mupaited culy W shert divtanse. Per tnstenes, the Stumiund
holding r-r--.nm-m-n- Piagyumn Oity wms  Chinese
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acres t: (or 240 "paces”, the smallest unit of land measurement), whereas

1t was § for Peichen, 35 Chinese miles from Eacteng City, the wo villages

being only 10 Chinese miles apart. The holdsr of that standard acreage snd
over would be classified s & "lmmdlord®, . As a matter of fast, the
Communists had already mapped out before hamd all the individwal W,p;
umhnd-tmmtmmwpmmﬁ,nehuunﬁm

report as %o classification”, wglassifisation by demccretie d.nw,

~o 4

‘thwchutthpablu.

These rated as "lamkiesdt” Mpumhnvifﬂ.-uu
over to the "Parmare' Association” Mpﬂotﬂb’!.rm“dm

Ahe stendard acreage, otherwise the Commmists would coms to "win them ever
W talking". In the lstter cass, should they be willing te confess their
gailt to the "pecple® they would alse be free from mslestatisn, Hewsver,
aphmmnwucmWMbpmm-
"landdesds?  or "wicked oppressers® 1o be jgied st the mass gathering
(vhich was known as a “public tmlﬁinthemmthofﬂnum‘m)
%o be attended by all the imnocont peasants. Such a gathering wee usually
the mesns of a bloedy affair, brutal in the ewtrems. The vietism, tisd wp
with Tepes, was breught to the place of trial and made to kmsel with his
hood doum on the plstferm. A mmber of hivelings— the "pecple”— whe
wee suggussd 40 have suffered st ¥he hands of the socused, weuld osms
forvard fyem smeng Whe erewd below te veics their "grioveness”, ssying thet
ey had bosn “eppresssd® or mltsusted” o "ewnd & bloedy debts— the
‘eres expleyed mnifosuly Whroughout all such gatherings— end somstimes

Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9



Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CI-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9

( ) (29)

' Weping and arying as ‘hay spehe. In ouch a way the Comamists added 1i%h
tothum‘. Atu-.muammn.w
Best hin wpl® The victis was ot enee dvageed down end tndiserintnately
beaten or kished, while witering wild shrighs of despatr. The vietdn weuld
be besten o dsath en the spet should the assailants pereist in thetr
attacks. mmmm-m---—um-&-ﬂ.u
ssrved as a prelude to the massacres that fellowed.,
mgummmothm—vhmm
ummwwummmothdb
kesp the pecple®s msuths shmt. The “Spesial Commissisnsrts Offiee” wenld
then isme sseret direstives to the wnidarlings of all classes o abdek
. o the follewing princiless 'suly on the poer farwwre®, “salidify the
middle-class farmere®, "msuivalise the rich farmese®, *iselats e lanfhords”,
"kcill all wicksd eppressers”, “eradicnde the Socond-clase eppresmsv®,
"stremgthen the orgmmisstien of PFarmwrs' Assscistions®) *“Wheneity the
Supervisien over ‘stammsh supperters’ ™, end “dimmpt intervillage
ssmmniestions®. The “emmmists instituted a systen of pasese fer
. inter-village trevallers (1o be issmed jeintly by the chafrmem of the
"Przarst Asseclatien® and eaptain of the village dsfenee sevps) wilh
mofmu-mnwnmuh-uww
lods. The village "publie safely efficsss® (sonsus officers) teck consms
otmmmh—:mubmmmﬂ—
and all mevensnts were disallewsd, Froguent patvels were made Yy the village
paards, The village was thus twrwed inte a clesed eags, frem which nebedy
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could coms out. When the opportune momant came, the order was issued, and
Communist "executives" in company with the village ruards, self-defence
corps, "public safety officers", etc., would flock into each family to look
for their victins, The "landlords" , nwicked opprv:;sors" s, '"second-class
oppressors® (intellectuals), "profit-seekers from philanthropy” (usually
per-ons who helped the poor freely) were herded away with their entire
family to the village jail, there to await trial. As this was .oing on,
the guards ransacked b e house, to thec extent of borin; holes in the walls

and pulling dom: the roof, and then cleared away all their =)0ils down to

the last needle 2nd thread. The victims were onund, hauled : . into the

air, and beaten until they gave a full confession and .handed o er to "Chairmem®
~ Mao all title deeds *o their nroperty as well as t'e oney and valiiables

in thelr possession. But the Comunists, still susnicious that there

were stores of grain Luried underproun’ ani valuables hidlen in relatives®

© home®, would continue beating until tne vietim died of ml''~ le fractures

and loss of bhlood.

The atroclous methods employed ajsove woild secm to be Less
cruel when we compare thmmwith what follows s'low, 0n the narket.;dz\y
which occurred every [iwe days, tiic various "Farmerst! Associations" would
escopt their victims in a mass .arade. The scenc o such a narade was so
appalling that my heart still pounds on recollecting what I have seen,

All femals victims were stripped of their clothing, and the male ones, with
green hats on their heads (the symbol of having an unfaithful wife) and

dogt?s fur on their bodies, were made to crawl and bark like a dog "to ;ive
a faithful confessi-n® of their "crimes®. The most derogatory msthods were
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empleyed on such occasions. As soon as the parade was over, the victims
were led to the "struggle meeting® where they were sudjected to a further
series of tortures by being beaten with bricks and tiles, or slashed wigh .
knives and emms. The yells a1l shrieks of the victims could be heard
miles awxy. One of the most brtal methods of torture the Communiste
encouraged their underlings to employ wms to make the victia die a slew
death, the most cruel form being this, This victim was tied to a herss
or ox and pulled aboyt. With wounds all over the body, the victim fell
practically senseless ard died slowly. As a matter of fact, none of the
victims in a mass parede co:.1ld survive the ordeal, and the number of dsaths
on each occasion varied betwsen 30 and 300. Dead bodies were left in the
open for three consecutive days, during which no relatives or friends weuld
be allowed to take them sway for burial. The village market pl“‘,- stalned
with poc:h of blood and strewn with heaps of human bones, thus beosms
deserted and turned into a graveyard mmm“ weeds, Aecerding
to the villapers, on a dark, moonless night, or t'!,nqmwwm
they could hear the shrieking of wild spirits givin:.‘h their grievanses,
nh, what a hells
m-mmummutwmo-mmm-&m
to the villages alone, M‘nmhdinthedtho, larges and small, in o
similar, if not more vigorous mamner. Here is a description of how this
urban type of messacre was carried outs A mod headed by Commmigt
"exscutives® and village pertisans with mem of the "self defence eerpe®
and "representatives of the poor farwers®, carvying poles and bashets, floshed
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towards the city and stopped at shops and factories designated by the
Commnists before hand. They tied the pProprietors with ropes, hauled them
up towards the oeiling, beat tiem ruthlessly and demanded ransom, in cash
or in kind. Although all the owners had was turned over, the Cormmists
were not satisfied and contimed to torture them hecmsse they were still
suspicious that soms grein had been hidden unuerground and valuables
concealed in the hemss of relatives and friends. lany died of the torture,
and the dead bodies were buried in the ground on which their shops and
fact ries used to stand, All the goods and machinery were cleamd-j

&s spoils, and mot a fraction of their personal belongings was left behind,

Structures necessary for the arteries of communication were
not spared destruction by the Commnists. For instance, along the Tientein-
Puktow Railway which runs from Tsangchow, Hopei Province, in the north and
to Pukow, Kiamgsu Province, in the south, with the exception of those
attached to the three stations — Heuchow, Tsysmg, and Tsinen— all the
station buildings, warehouses, platforms, etc. were demolished, their
original sites turmed into pools, rails beat and taken away to be hidden
undergreund in villages miles away, and railroad tracks levelled and
converted into ditches. A modermn and up-to-date city was thus isolated.
1like a primitive village. This condition prevailed at least from 1945 through

19L8.
Sinss the Commmists have gone thro:th two out of the three

stages in which they bleedily cariy out their "Mass Movement® program,
-mummmu‘mmmmtlmsmutmm
teld ws are msrely lies. We should bear in mind that the Communists
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‘ hannoocruplelabmtmrtingtowmmtnomubumn.m
end. The first two stages were brutal enough, but the final one was really
#hat they were driving at — under the fair-sounding terms 'Volnil!y |
enlistmrnt in the armed servicesw, "Everytiing 1s for armed services
enlistment”, as the Commnist saying goes,
Scarcely had the tide of massacres subsided, the blood of the
"landlords* and"wicked oppressors® dried and the "poor farwers* started
to enjoy the spoils of their conf: scations, when the Communists commsnoced
their vigorous drive for "voluntary enlistment®. A black list of those
sarmarked for enlistacnt was lrawn up by the Commnist “emscutives® and
the "Farmer's Associationm, a-d *he "staunch supporters® were told to
"take the lead" and "make su - -estionan. In a pospous mermer, samid the seund
‘ of gongs and drums, the "Ar ‘1 Service Enlistment® meeting commen ced. In
the opening speech, the cha'rman of the "Farmer's Association® yelled,
"Thanks to the “enevolence of 1Chairmant Neo, everyone of us has some
land to culi.vate, a ouse Lo live in, and rice to eat, and 1is leading a
con’ortable life. Je muct not forret that armed men of the reactionary
elenments are always workiag for our destruction, and that the slave
soldiers (iiatio-alist army) are ever ready to snateh our fruits of victory.
tChairman! Mao now wants us to fight, ‘and it behooves us to give ready
response to his appeai.;@ should enlist in the armed services out of our
omn frec-will." |
No soonsr had the chairman concluded his speech than the
"staunch supporters", in accordance with a Premeditated plan, raised their
‘o harﬂayelling:"Iﬂllbeﬂnﬁrntomnl',follandhvlm
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for enrollment by soms of them who shouted: "Bravo, X. Congratulations
an your enlisting$® At the same time, similar cheers came from among
the spectators. Those airead.' black-listed were certain to disappear from

their homes quietly within three days, should they refuse to enroll in

the first instance, then procrastinate, and finally hesitate in registering,
80 as to be considered as "backward" and "ignorant of the situation®,
The families »~f these unfn tunate men dared not let o.hers know the sad

story, and, vhen being asked, wruld simoly give the clever renly: "X

has left home", otherwise they would be accused of "spreadin- - rumors

by Nationalist spy" and ¥hms endanger their lives,

The village Communist partisans, =r..while dregs of society,
would naturally abugse their .owers after assuming positions of authority,
and fish in troubled waters. "Errors"” of a serious nature were bound to
be comnitted by these men., Tai:in;, advantage of this, the Comunist
tgxscutives® would nroceed secrotly with the selectio. of a second lot

to take their place, by making a "united front" with tie "poor farmers®
to0 isolate the bullies and to put them to the "struggle" for their

foul actions., In face of facts, these ex~followers could do nothin-
but acknowledge their guilt at the mass weeting, at which the villapers
would spontaneously rise up in order to beat these devils to deathj but
in the nick of time, the principal Communist "executive" would step
forward to save the situation by stating:s "Comrades) In the past these

men have!served the pecplet', but through their tfalse thoughts! they

have unwittingly transgressed the principles of fthuman sentiments?.
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Althourh they have done nothiag worthy of merit, thoy have yet exerted some
efforts, I pray that you will pardon them, give them a chance to enroll
voluntarily in the armed services, and to contimme their training." 'The
prisoners would then realisze that to enroll was their only chance of presssrviang
their lives, otherwise they would receive the same treatment as they had
&ccorded to others. In this clever way, one lot of ex-partisans would Smsessd
another, and be enrolled in the armed serviess; giks ths never-ending rollimg
waves. The manner in which "poor farmers® "voluntarily enlisted” was

somewhat similar to that of the Yvillage partisans® . "Yoluntary enlistment

for armed services", "voluntary registration for stretcher-bearers®, and
"voluntary enrollment for local militia® msetings becams the arder of the
day. From the "village militiav, the registrant climbed up, step W step,

ta the "section defence cexps', "district defence corps®, and finally to the

"fteld army", only to serve as cannon-fodder at the front, Men of the fear
categories, once gone, would never return}

No sooner had the victerious "poor farmers" and well-fed *village
partisans” finished smiling over the fruits of their victory than their
hearts were pulled oit by the devilt's bloody hand, and they themsslves led
avgy by their nose, with shackled bodies to their greves. Tt was already
too late to repent then.

mmmumomwnomwhmmmm
on their "Mass lovement® in the villages, the slamghter of the{shop and
factory proprietors in the citiss, and the enlistment in the armed services
campaign, .there cams a vast calamity breught about by the Commnists, which
decimated Southern and Western Shantung and redmesd the pepulation by eme-
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third as compared with that before the "Movement®. To prove the authemnticity
of this statement let us take the case of Pingyuan, the "model district®, as

" an exmmple., According to the statistics published by the Shamtung Provincial

Government in the "Republican Daily News", the district was composed of nine
sections with 880 villages and a total population of 1,010,000. However,
according to the statement of FHuo Chih-yuan, "Chief of Civil Affairs
pepartment of Pingyusn District" made before the meeting of the "people's
representatives of Pingyuan District? as published in the "Chinan Dailv News"

Q9)
(Head offios at Nankung District, Hopei Province) of March this year, of the

total population of that district —712,000 — 127,000 were old men (age over

40), 35,600 were young men (age 16 to 40), 117,000 were boys (age under 16),
158,000 were old women (age over L0), 134,400 were young women (age 16 %o LO),
138,000 were girls (age under 16). Several appalling facts could be deduced
by a study of the latter figures: there were more females thar males, more
old men than boys, more boys than young men; the great numoer of the old
womsn and the small mumber of young msn were very comspicuousj the ratio of
young men to young women was 1 to L. The population was rcduced by over
300,000, or over 30 per cent, as compared with that before the "Mass lovemsut®
for that district alone, showing the extent of the calamity unheaxd of before in
humen histilly, The Commmnist Party is the Murderers' Party, and Cim Teh and
Mac Tse—tumg are exscutionerss

while the "Mass Movensnt" was going on, not only were the arable
lands “*commmised”, but alsc the women. . In many places in northern and
western Shantung, 6.g., Chienkouchen (Heiatwin i)istrict), Hsinwucht (Yacheng
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vere gathered torether to draw lote for re-arrangement o- their weddings,
The results were most ridiculouss yeung girls had old men ag their
corterparts, boys had old women; brother matched to sister, father to
daihter, father-inelaw to dmuhter-inlaw, etc. This unathical way
caused immense uproar and universal mper, So strong was the opposition
that the Commmis.s had to appease tig People Wy withdruwing thess
responsible on the pretext tiat they had "werittingly erred. emale
mnembers of "families persecuted" or “abscondsd families" were forcibly
allotted tomeritorious Comm:nists as their wives, and thia foem of

. commlsory marriage was quite common all over the occupied areas,

Wy Should the Younper Jsneratio: Suffer?

wmwmwhethmnctvmorcitiumxbﬂuirm
standard. Wherever their Jurisdiction extended, they at once procesded
7th the organisation of children for mmmginvnirmw-—ﬂn.
mmmof6uﬂninwmﬂm'com,mdﬂmumv
& 16 into youths' corps. Fach child was given certain duties, sush as
mchingthenctionamdworhuorhcm. Tt was no wonder
toﬁndinﬂn"OldLiberatedAm"mhwhodidthnithom
ﬂnirchﬂdmtronknad;xgi:mtbyd“dtohlkontbolimuonﬂ
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to get somethin; palatable to eat, lest their heloved ones whon Lley took

so mich care and trouble to bring up, misht make o r-nori Lo tie "Farmer's

Assoclation" ail they thus get into trouble. Tasin aive lae [ the

simplicity of the youn,, mind, the Commnistis nlaoed mnre 0o rhact Sinctions
in the hands of the children. lor instance, nost of ‘he seniry . ots at
stratc ic points aloi- tii viliage or citv boundar ec we.v omned oo children
who had not yet reached tie aje of puberty. apecer=w . who chosld 1isrecard
the orders -ien by these little devils on account ol +e 'r age, 7ould be
summarily arrested and 'ut in jail once . e whistle was hlqvm.

nder the accusation of bei . - wwicked oprressors", or "second-
clasc o pressors", wst of bhe intellirenta 'naer the forner r4irime had
been .t to deat', and very few of them manared to escave outside., Of the

minority that remained, many Liimed over in fle Conmnists, who required

t m to uncerygo intensive indoctrinatina, arter which, wien the Tonrinists
were sat siied Lirat their conceptions had unter gone "thorouyh re“ormationt and
had fallen "in line with the peoniets stand", they could he evemn-te!l from

such despicable c ascilicatio's aid assume the status of the ordtiry c’tizen,
They could then be {ree Lo "work witi: o 1lr brain® in the viliare prinary
sciiool, only to teucii natural scieuces, while ne nore irportant subjecis as
well as the hi her pusiti rns were wonopolized hy memo rs oi 'ie "New

Democratic Yout s¢ Lea:ie", who wore tle distinguishable red t'e around
their necks. Incidentally, we wmention the case of onc- princip

ot R 00 o oo I - <+ SR

young age of 16, he had already run that school for L yeers, while his
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9 STAT
grey-haired fathor_ worked under him as a teach r. The

explanatio: of this strange nhenomenon was to be found in the fact that
this 1little fellow, at the a~e of 12, reported that his father was a
"reactionary element®, The father confessed to being a member of the
Xuomintang. So the Communists mde the son captain of the villapge youths¢
corps, then placed him in concurrent charge of the school, and put the
father to "study" under the son, The first chajter of the Commnist
texti-book contains .the following passazes: "Long live Generalis-imo Staling
Long live Chairman Madt Love not your father, nor your mother, but the
Commnist Partyd" Now that the "0ld Librrated Area" had been 1; years
under Coumminist rule, not a child under 16 therein would know the name of
President vhlangs All they know is "Cheirman® Mao, As years o by, the
. temn "Republic of China" would be obliterated from the nemory of the yeunger
generation, For the sake of our co'ntry and race, how lamsntableg
The Comminists® considered opinion regardi .g persons over 16
years ol age is that they are so imbued with unrevolutionary conceptions —
"feudalistic", "reactionary” and "imperfglistic® — that it is impossible
to expect an "entire reformation” of them even by a process of intensive
indoctrination, With this conoception in their minds, they have followed
tiair bandit ancestor, hang Heien—tsung, in adopting a policy of extinetion
towards people over their age bay, but, in actual practice, they even
sur-assed him in the dexterity with which they tried to exterminate these
people, by killing them, as the Chima. sxy, with otherst knives, (Chang
Haien-4emang, otherwise known as Chang Tsu-cheng, was a roving bandit chief
\ previous to the ascendamcy of the Mancims, who was notorious for his wanten
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slaughter of the Chineée by the millions to satiate his bloody desire.)

The Yomminists used the hot-headed ignorant masses as cat's paw to kill
their adversaries by staging bloody "s.rug le"; they slaurhtered a great
mumber of young people, publicly or secretly, in the name of "suppression of
anti-revolutionary elements®; they sent thmsandu and thousands &f

youths, by making them "voluntarily enlisted in the armed‘ servicesw,

to be slaughtered en masse and serve as cannon=-fodder at the front,

Then they cunningly shifted the blame to others, a:d accused the

"Ame.ican Laperialist reactionaries" of being inhuman beyond description,
which qualification should correctly apply to themselves,

The various "volun‘c.ny enlistments” macde qoce.ssar_v by the
"Kiaotung", "Tsinan", "Huaihai”, "Kian/nan® and "Anti-Anerica -Aid—Xorea®
campaigns had their immediaie effect in the almost complete obliteration
of the younger set in lhe "0ld Liberated area". At this writing, there
remain scarcely ten young men in each village, by far the great majority
of ihenr having ceased to exist a8 the result of the steps taken by th..
Comminists. The rew that can still be seen in the villages must be
Commnist "executives"., What a ;reat calanity to our younger generation}
What a tragedy indeed§ I now proceed to give soms undisputable facts to
prove my statemsnts, Let us itravel on the Tientsin-Pukow Railroad which |
runs from Tsanghsien in the narth to Pukow in the south, passing the
more important stations of Tsinan, Hsuchow and Pengpu en _x:&u_t.__o_. Along

the entire lins of dilapidaf:ed villages we saw on the plat. orms beggars

with dirty faces and uncombed hair and hawkers hardly able to make their

clients understand by their faint cries what they were peddling, and
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' humble peasants workin: in the field. Most of the population consisted ef
small sickly-looking children, young widows with sorrowful faces, stooped
old men or grey-haired old women, At time we met a dPrippled "soldi.r with
honor®, but hardly one single able~bodied youth, except the fierce-looking

and arro;-ant young Commnist "executive.

miatial Ald Teans" Degenarated into "Stupid Teams";

As tle aftermatl of the bloody "Mass Movement", the large
landowners in whose hands there was an excess of grain over their actual
nceds ceased to exist, ~nd their holdings were confiscated; the working
capacity ~f the vounper set and of the '"poor farmers" was considerably
retced by the departure of many for "voluntary military servicesn;
es~antials for oroductinon such as cattle, carts, plouchs, etc,, were

‘ scat*ered ahout a~? bacare unserv’ ceable throush wear :nd tear, Consequently
once “ertile farm: became waste land, and market towns which formerly
M1M11ed functin s of "inter-exchanze between cities and vil.iages" became

dead villapes, The Comminists still persisted in more "voluntary enlistmsnte®

To counteract the Commnist ecthod of taking the "wm'kimr powert of sach
family nnit as the standard the villiagers had cleverly adopted "guerrilla
war tactics" by Splitting up the farndly - the husband living swsy from
the wife, the fathcr from the son, brothers in separate establishments —
to divart their attention, Therefore in none of the rore than ten distriets
in western and northern Shantun: can we now find a big family consist:ng

of Cive pgenerations. This form of disintegration of the family acoelsrated
the breaking up of the rural aconomy and reduced the produstive power
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(including labor and implements of production). Those left to attend the
farms were thie young a .4 tlre feeble, who with their vlmarc arms a~d tired
legs, uilled the land slu pis!ly with wooden sticks a d scraps of iron,
as their ancestors iidin primitive times,

Deterioration at once sct i and mut agriculture back to the
state it was in a thousand vears aro. Reallzi:n the imperative need for
reform, the Comnnicists sought t e tech ical ad-ige of their Soviet elier
brothers, They sent a»n advisor to studr U.e question, awd advocatrd the
adoption of the Stoncv ‘ovement, which took place a'ter the Soviet Ootober

Levolulion, With servile obedience, tie Commnists apnited the Soviet

theories to tie situation then eristing b the introdiction of what they called
the "lutual Aid Team" plan, whic' was e~ the widest puvlicity in the

"Chinan Daily News" (as if it were i to nave iriediate and far-reaching
eflects), in the hope tlat the 'eonle would res,.ond by sponsoring the
nproduction compet . ihiuat and "production challenge" moverents. According

to the plan, a '"mutual aid team" consisted of ten families, each team

to> he headed by one ¢f the "staunch supporter" type. The Communists were

not aware tliat irresponsibility,procrastinatios and slug. ishness were the
inherent weaknesses of the farminr ~iass and could not be rect . fied either

by brutal force or by "ievolution", To quote a Chinese proverbs "If

one mork is told to carry water, he will bring back two buckets at a time;
if two monks were put to this job, they would brin back one buckets
finally, if three monks were put to the same job, none of them would

care to bring back any water”. The "iutual Ald Team" movement was eventually
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put into operation. On the rirst night, the members discussed the order
ol their arrangement, the length of time to (ks devoted to such work, and
the place where neetings were to be held, On the next morning the captain
of tlie team called the members to the meeting, C did not arrive when A
an! B were there; when C turned up B had to go homs; when B returned A
absented himself. Much timo was wasted in this manner, and when all
the members were present, 't was already 1l a.m. No sooner had thay
spent half an hour in cutting away the grasﬁ than they had to return hows
for t1ffin. DNay aftex day, month after month, not a piece of land had
been thoroauwhly tilled and the fields were overgrown with weeds., Westema
and northern Shanting was thus turned into a big natural preirie good
only for rais'ng cattle, and the once rich fields w-re converted inte &
Yonrolian meadow, FEven ‘he seeds already sown in such unproductive lamde
“nd been w7ast.d, a7t so any increase in production was out of the qm.
A8 a silenl protest UL» th's Soviet imported *"Matual Aid Team" system
(i'w Chu Tsu), the villagers nicknamed it the "Hu Tu Tsu" meaning "Stupid
Team", |

Close u;on the heels of the calamities brought about hy the
"Stuiid Team® plan came a series of Communist impositions and requisitiems
nunier various names such as "spring advance levy", “summsr wheat requisitiemwy,
"anturn grain requisition®, “winter avorage levy®, ete. (designed to
exercise control over the dist of the people as they did with the contred
on fodier), which bronght further disasters. Added to all thess calamities,
there was a dearth of smow the previous winter and lack of heavy raine in
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the following spring, so that the soil became as dry as cracked stons

and all sprouts withered when the sowing season came in March, To
prevent the drought that was about to come, the Communists introduced

& movemsnt whereby one well was to be dug for every Chinese acre of land
and peasants of the "staunch supporterm type were instructed to take the
lead. Having pained enough experience from the massacres that followed
the "Mass llovonent"., the viliagers gave a very cold reception to this

plan by adopting a policy of procrastinat’on, with the result that,
1n§tcad of proper wells, holes of various sizes and depths could be

found everywh:re, thus spoiling not aly the vood 1looks but also the set-
up of the fields, At places along the river (such as Hachiaho, Pingywan
Uistrict) and near the channel (such as Chaowangcha, Yucheng District),
the “staunch supyorters%, led by Commnist "executives", tried to avert
the calamity by Blocking the waterwsy or breacin; up the chammel to let
the water in, but as the water level was already too low, thair efferte
proved of no avail. Mot only was no improvement made in the aituatit.m,
but also considerable damare was causéd to the waterways to which subsequent
inundations were attributable. The Commnists began to lose patisnce and
placed their blame on the God of Heaven, against whom the various "Farmergt
Associations” were instructed to stage "s!ruggles", accusing Him of b‘lnc
"feudalistio” alsc. Chuahutun, Pingyuan District, and Peichen, Kaotang
District, were the places where such "struggles" were staged, Under the
Oemmunist jurisdiction, even the God of Heaven was not spared from
mlestation, This tends to substantiste owr statement that the atrocities
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of the Commnists have no narallel in history, Of the many families in
northiern aaxd western Shantung, few had enouh food to last another day,

or a piace whe:re they could raise a loan, Hunger—stricken neople, children
crving Jor food, women in tears, and old persons moaning with 1llness

Coulu be sece  everr# ere. What a sad picture indeed}y

-anin, Lo Scwet “ussia a Pritary Need-

The ''sasters ns .escribed above had asTumed such serinus
“eortlols that the Commuiins hecame afyaid lest their authority over
ve villages wiic. uhey had no. consolidated might be affected, Systematically
Ley cricd oot L.eir newly-1i verve: slo an: “Avert the disaster by all

Means”, ad mt it Y to electy n Line with their usual methods of hiding

“telr true curn se w e wnes, Sie'r new olan was not to ~ive relief
Lo btelir neely su ots oy pelias: rotion grain from their granaries,
Loy the a0 LT ) peas ces weia Loey art . lly name "self-relief

T tiction” and "wor  iv Lty oo relie:, The (ir'st meas:re was nothing
more L-an Lhe shotostat o1 dnlL was uo.e by our ning o. Agriculture 4000
Yeals ajo, viz., to persuade o vecple to cat leaves, rocts and earth,
means iircady resorted Lo by ine people themselves. In order that these
treas.res of the universe micht be "equaily divided" and not usurped by those
Wit bi~ er "labor owert, the Coimmu ists took the Sroubls to divide np the
various places of prod ection for ellotnent to the seople., Siwuld the limited
susnly of these treasures be ext:aus ted, then the second neasure, "work in

lieu of reliefr, g corollary to the (irst one, "self-relief Ly productionw,

would apply. The former served simyly for propaganda purposes, while the latter
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a8 c - the real motive of the Commnists, a poisonous drug coated with
sugar. T should like to lay special emphasis on this point and wish

to drew the attention of the pesace~loving people of the Free World thereto.
Under this fair-sounding nams, the Comminist “exscutives" praised "Chairman®
Meo for his godly benevolence, saying that he was very much concerned with
the calamities befallen the people; and then su:gested that the sufferers
should go to look for farm work elsewhere. A number of able-bodied young
men would thus be enticed to enlist voluntarily in the "farm labor corps",
and after beiny classified by the district "executives"” according to their
*labor power”, would be put in cattle-vans and sent, under cbver of
darkness, to the front lines as tretcher-vearers,to serve as cannon-fodder,
or to Siberia via Manchuria as oxen and horses for their Soviet elder

. brothers, or to EBastern Furope Vvia Chinese Turkestan as hard-laborcrs for

their®"brother countries®; In the face of starvation, these poor

sufferers had no alternative but to entrust everythin, to God. In this
manner over 100,000 sufferers had been sent to Soviet Russin and
Eastern Europe t0 serve as slave-laborers!

Under orders from their Soviet masters and with a view to
"liberating the whole world®, the Commnists sponsored a movement for the

cultivation of cotton and peanuts. Each family was required to allot at

least one Chinese acre for the cultivation of cotton and two Chinese acres
for peamits. So much importance was paid to this matter that Communists
of all ranks from the magistrate down to the last "exccutive" would prococed

to the villages to see that the instructions were carried out, and all
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'mcut.iiu" of the district as well as members of associations and
students were mobilised to assist the farmers in sowing the seeds.

It was interesting imeed that the seeds issued by the Commnist Government
to the farmers were imported from the United States, espsclally the cotton
seeds,

For the past seversl years the wheat harvest had fallen below
par, dus to the calamitiss, natural and artificial, as desc-ibed above.
Tn Peichen, Kaoung District, the highess output per Chinese acre was only
70 catties., After deduction of 30 catties as tax and payment of other

levies, there remained hardly 30 catties for the farmer, a greater part

of whoss labor for the year had thus been absorbed by the Communists., To
moet their dire needs before the harvest time, mgny farmers had to cut the
‘ stalks off before the grains were rips, but they would have difficulty
in paying up their taxss afterwards. In carrying out their policy of
wtion,mmmmmhdupﬂwhlicmdﬂnirm
and applisd the most derogatory forms of pumielment to those whose taxes
flninm,Wnkmtbnwa"lwm'onﬂnirhowmdabhck
band on their arws as if they were in mumniag. mrpmimt,uny
had still to pay up the arrears in the next harvest season, plus a fine
MMMMM.t:anth“ that
usually charged by the old~styled usurer. Onoe in arrears, ths rocr farmers
oould never extricate themselves from their indebtedress. 8o they lived
a8 a "lamy bome" and died as a "delingquent ghost*.
ntbmot;nqm,uunmumwmw‘
mmwmmannmnummmumumw
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stations on the Tientsin-Pukow Railroad by the "Farmers! Associations"
under orders from the Communists. Every station on the line, large or
small, was filled with stacks of wheat, within a net-work of barbed
wire, interspersed with machine-gun nests and sentry posts. Thess places
were inacoesible except under special passes, and ths transgressor
faced the danger of being shot on the spot as a "Nationalist spy or
an "unruly elsment”, These stacks, ﬂn'bhodnd-atotunqn.o,
nnr-nndw’rwmaq-tohtmmdumm
via Manchuria. Until the mainland is recovered, the 450 million
Chinese will have to serve Soviet Russia like cattle,
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Chapter II.

IIASCAWHTIITHETRAPOFTHER!DS_

1 Was Thus Arrested.

As pre-arranged, on a mormning in September, Ry travelling companions and
I quickly gathered at my house. Prior to our setting out, we made use of the ﬁﬁ

time to hold a final meeting. Owr topic of discussion was abcut hew to cope with

e e [

I 1f'er » brief consultation, we then decided to set out in SIEMI

@i fferent directions: soms went by boat on the Whangpo River, some went by bhus T

the Bund, amd some by train at Ten-tung An Road. But we all should get to Im»

er befers i room wat ather tonetier o [

SPy cemters of the Commmnist "Social Affairs Dcpu-tunt" _
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I ., «- [

Building vecame a trap where numberless patriots who nad been mnisled, were
arrusted.

srter arriving | | tion negetisted
with the cruel woman about our business. OShe led us to a small room in a
Beighbouring hotel, and told vs to wait for exam.nation. At this time, there
was & loafer standing by the door. 1 hegam to have suspicions because when

_
hen we got there, he all of a sudden retracted his promise and
said, "It'll be a loose examination, a routine, that's all". After saying
this, he twned and disappeared.

The room was full of lugguge and crowded with ny own travelling
companions as well as muny others. All in the room looked serious and breathe
hard g4 they gased at the door. “ome people whispered in each other's
ears but were warned by others who gestured toward the loafer standing outside

STAT
e m_
t.ho loifer, at the door shopted abruptly, "You're
not allowed to come out; do it in the room!"™ At this moment, I suddenly
realised that we were in 'anger and were siready unuer surveililance.

Terror reigned in everybody's heart. Afiar impatiently waiting till
two o'closkin the aftcrnoon, we saw two young secrei service men coming inj
one dressed like a student and the other like a workman. They wanted us to

show them our identification cards. Iwice » those who were suspected were

pulled out for questioning. When it came to the third series, _h.uuu STAT]
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of his stubborness, was pulled out by force. We then became more frightened.

For the fourth series, it was an individual examination. They pulled me to

a small room, whers two spies were waiting. I sat there and smoked a

cigarette pretending to be undisturbed. The one who searched me was a scabby-
headed man. First he took away my cigarette and found nothing in it, He then

threw it on the ground. Again he tore my match case, and found between the

wwo layers of the botiom, the photostat of my teaching contract _

_ This made him angry and he roared, “Your ocutside appearance

seems to be honest. | really don't suspect you are an experiemced Nationalit
spy!" I at once protested, "Who is a Nationalist spy¢ Comrade, don't pin
that en a good man!"  "Shut up." he growled, "You're not allowed to speak
or move." Then he snatched my cigarette case and searched it but found
nothing. This made him greatly disapeinted. He threw it on the floor and
stamped on it fiercely, and then continued to search me; he tore apart the
cellar of my blue overcoat, its two shoulders, tne two pockets and ouffs of my
pants, and finally took off my shoes and shook them several times. When he
found that he had not discovered anything, he shouted angrily, "Follow mel"

I stood there and did not move. "Where!" I asked. The other spy answered
for him, "Just to ask you a few words, it doesn't matter, lou see Mr. Wei
came out so guick after guestioningi"

I understood that I was caught in their trap and that it was impossible
for me not to goj; se 1 followed them and went out without hesitution. After
crossing a vegetable garden, we came to a disrepu tabde yard surrounded by
broken walls and fences. Un the wall atove ti:e gate were written four faded
characters, "Heng Tai Fish Company”. Nobody would suspect that this was
another Communist secret service station. I saw a man patrolling and
occasionally scratching his head. e syuinted ut my captor +who then raised

his hand to touch his mouth. This seemed ©o be a signal for us to go inte
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the gate. The wall was lined “ith barbed wire. As we entered I saw a
two-storied builaing in the yard. The scabby-headed fellow them took me to a
bungalow west of the main building. e knocked three times at the door,
fhe door opened and a cross—eyed man holding & gun came out. ¢ all of a
sudden pulled me in and closed the door with the command, "Haise your hands
and stand there in the corner!" I was thus arrested.

in a narrow room without wirdows, I could see nothing but blackness

when I firet went in, After a while my sirht returned and i could make out

a table
a fierce husky man with dark skin sitting by /An the middle of the room,

The cross—eyed man stbod on guard behind the door. There were some fifty
criminals® in this smll room. Some were squatting on the ground with
shackles on their feet; some were sitting om benches, with hands handcuffed
behind them or in fromt; and some like me were standing in the corners of

the room. Some "criminals" drooped their heads and spoke nothing, some were
sighing and moaning, some were groaning in bitterness, while others were
weeping and begging for mercy to have theirhandcuffs loosened to relieve the
intolerable pain. " - -~ - ", scolded the husky fellow, "Yom rebellious

8py, if you murmur again, i'll beat you to death'"

First sant T .
"Come out,_criod a secret service man who cams to owr
prison-room that mid-might. . followsed him upstairs to am office. There
were several men already there waiting for ms. They were dressed in variouws
styles: some in Auropean clothes, some in "Feople's suits", soms wore workmen's

octangular hats, soms were dressed like servants, and some even looked 1like

beggard. They were all Communist murderers. Pefore I met the Commmnists,

I thought they were crook-nosed, squint-eyed and bloodthirsty, with crwel
faces like rascals, vagabonds, or loafers. . really did not expect that
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they were a group of devils of different occupations:
They ordered me to sit in front of the table, while some of them cither
sat or stood rouna about it. There were also some who sat on the table.

A middle-aged man wearing a fur hat stared at me with his head like a leopard,

his eyes bulging like a toad's, then suduenly thrust forward and b&rkbd,- STAT

Y ¢ terwards, when [ was sont

= %o Chin-peh Primary School, the concentration camp, I found out from my fellow
sufferers that this interrogator was calied Tung Tse-liang, an old Communist
staff member, the head of the "Department of Social Affairs" in the district
of Woosung BAR. L gave him my confession wheehl had twepawed in anticipation,
The man slammed the table and shouted, "Nonsense, you want to cheat with your
false statement'!” Yet I did not care how he growled; 1 only answered him with
the same statements.

The judges questioned me in yuick succession. 1 had to answer each
without a moment to think. Finally i‘ung Tme-liing stood up and said, “"Confess
quickly, otherwise we'll put you to the torturel® A pair of handcuffs were
placed before me. L disregarded them and decided that no matter what they did
to ms, I would stick to my own statements. ©Some five or six of them yues tioned
ms incessantly, and . denied all, At last they becams impatient, and then

nandcuffed me. The more I stuck to my own story, the tighter they applied

the handcuffs. The holes of the Amsrican-made handcuffs becams smaller and
smaller, and my wrists were constricted more and more, until my hunds became
paralysed and swollen enormously. It was so painful that . could scareely
stand., i gritted my teethind refused to answer. They then looked at one
another and could Z0 nothing more to me.

1 looked sidewise at the record they wrote concerning my statemsnts,

I could see figures like circles, points, triangles, exclamatory and question
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’ marks. A-ongmtbosim,lcguldm-on question marks than anything
else; and 1, although mot inowing what Umy mant, tnew Wat they «ouls not
@ot any satisfaction from me, They would not let me g0 of course. After a
few minutes' silence, Tung Tse-liang gave orders to a young man saying,
"Check over his _ear again!"
Two young men, panting, carried in my trunk and pPut it on the table.
1t was opened revealing the disorder within, I knew that they had ransacked
Xy trunk many times, Yot they had not found any things which could be
considered "contrabund goods", otherwise t-hcy would have placed them as
evidence before ms to muke me confess. They looked over the things in the
trunk carefully. ZIhey tore apart all my clothes which had two layers and
also cut some of By clothes with a knife whenever they found that they could
not tear them open, 4 pair of cocks which had double soles was going to be
. put aside, but the two young fellows sus ected them and tried to pinch them
with their fingers. Bigut at this momsnt, my heart suddenly throbbed, and
Ny face flushed. I was sure that my case was lost.
"What's this/" cried one of the young men who hopped like a bird with
delight and at the same time cut the s0les with a knife. ‘rom within the

soles he took out several letters of roconn.ndation‘_ gTﬁ
STAT

e ... ...

nothing about politics but only recommended me for a Job, _ g¥ﬁ¥

- STAT
R ..,

whipped me with a rubber rops, and would not Slop whipping although xy skin
became blue and my face swollen. Finally, when I could not stand anymore,
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STAT

At noon the next day, a young spy came and amnounced, "Those who want

to eat can buy food with money." "What shall I a0 I retorted, "I have no

monsy.” "No money," he said, "you'll have to die of hunger'" Fortunately

one of my fellow sufferers who came to the jeil before me reminded me that 1

could trede my luggage for food. Then 1 asked ihe spy to do as my friend

had suggested.

¥hen a scholar, especially a high-grade imtellectusl, was arrested, it

. would not be as easy for him as for a military man who could readiYywurrenoer

himpelf by simply reising his hands. The next day, in the morning, another

young man. u.looiingror-uth-on sheets of Laper and ordered ms to

write my autobiography on them. The way he told me to vrite was not in the

fashion of a novel or fiction, but to write abuse of my ancestors starting from

three generations back up to myself, and the worse 1 wrote about them and myself,
the better it would be. it would be even better to say that ome's ancestors
were bandits and prostitutes, and oneself was a "Maiionalist spy”, or a
"Scoundrel”. About oneself, he should write his own history from the age of
twelve wp te the present date. The terminal dates of ane's oscupations and
eduwsation should match. Bverything should be perfect, clear, and in detail.
The most important things were the nazes of friends I used to kmow. VWhem and
where 1 met them should also be #0 stated that there would be no contraddctions.
‘ | in a word, everything, from the begimning to the end should be described as it

astually was.
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m.odq-aftnlﬁm.h-d'utobiomw,lh-dtonnhafon /
Macuﬁcﬂu!ﬁ. nntmmvwm,acmmtlwouy\
totininth.datoodontoﬁngndluvlngnhoolndqhy-nt.nﬁnt |
IWtitwumthin‘ofnm,mtmmtitmoftbm
imporsance. mqwnldem&thhhohﬁnfmuththmm'wm‘
“uhbiomwwmm“thqmmimtornt.

ﬂmmhw,ltmwt,ﬁqh&umtmfwm.
Iithdlwqu,xhdtonput'nfoncryauonrmﬁvtﬂdu \
nauontuneonm.umzn-wmamuucmnm.Aﬁelu
ﬁnilbdwatory,ﬂnythnmdmmtimw. Soms of them
rm-.ormmumlmmmw-um,mu-omw
= 0 make further contradictions.

lemmmthmmmqmou“ﬁe-n,l
mt&.voxmmmummmmmpu that
mtnuuwmidnﬁmtdwmmwnoru:’n;iml::d:|
ptmuﬂmnﬁum.hd—umtﬁh,dloﬁ.ﬂwfoﬂ.
Mmm-nm&wm,mxamummm Tang

nmomofﬂnmqy.lnmmmmn.mu-
tanmthmm&-MhhmM
h-ymlodmwunmmtwit.iqwmmm
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' mhmhhdnlldth—nmwiwbldomt,mcklmight,oy.llooking

forwmard, mouth tightly shut, arms stretched out level, and h‘l.lw firmly
like a soldier at attention. 1 was not allowed to make the slightest movement,
and after half an hour, i began to feel that my armss and legs were like a thousand
catiies of stone fastened to my body, After another vhile, every bone and
m.johtinvbodyyn-ﬂnmahc’pah;whudmmv, Yy eyes
sav sparks. The room seemsd to twrm upside down. 1 could not stand any more,
yot I had to endure it until I fell to the ground.

At timss, screaming, cursing, and meuytl crying were heard coming from
She next room. This meant that people there were being frightened and tertured.

At midnight, it was again my turn to undergo trial. I made an effort
o mlk into the room. Ume's anger rises at the sight of his enemy. Tung
Tase-liang, *ho was no exosptien, immediately showed his furious face when he
saw ms. “Jen Sham-hstsh ," he said, "this time you better tell the truth,
otherwise, we can mpke you confess. We have met people more stubborn than
Jou, yeot we fimally subjugated them. 50, you understand.” "What do you want
ms -0 confess?™ 1 replied with my same old tome. Tung Tae-liang slammed the
%eble and cried with his finger pointing at ms, "Mow let's quustion you, if
you dan't cedess'”

“Cencerning these, I knew mothing," I told them when they asked me a
1ot of strenge questions about things . had never heard of before. *Tell us
quiskly, else I'll use instrusmnts again'" shouted Tung.

*I have already comnfessed all thatlhandominthoput,andl
munmmtlm'tm,'mma—mmlwmn
"esides, I canmot cheat you by telling you falsehoods. Please don't delay
sy more. If you wamt to shoot ms, go ahesd ama do it fast!®
. hmrorumw',ﬂuyh.dnotwmehtoput-w

torture except whipping me and tightening my handcuffs. Bvery night
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. the trial vas the same! threatening me, tempting ms t0 rewveal my comfessien, and
Wying to make ms submit by keeping ms sleepless, yet they failed. /
%ummmm.mmnw starc .
‘mmnmaowu,mm-wdmummm. 1 had
Rever ssenher bending her trunk or lowsring her head in swbmission to, or
compromise with her unfavorsble surroundings! "hemever I paseed by, her
unconquerable courage made me respect her. S0 1 took this as the most
important lesson that i could leam.
Vutside the gloomy irom bars,
Stood erest a little pine,
A wind-storm,
$hakes her trunk.
Shaprohnh,

Fights.

Raises her head wpward,
‘ Thrusts her trumk forward,
And with her roots firm
heroically stands there!

4

Ome night, in the middle of “ctober, as a curremt of cold wind was
blowiulcma&.mfmdcounmdmhmtofm.ltﬂt-.t,
ﬁonncnturviu.nanomwhnupfmvdm-uﬂpllhd-
outeide the door. This time we did not ‘go wpstairs. "Come alomg' " said

one of the men.
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Chapter II1I.

A EEAL FOK HUMAN BKINGS - "WOUSUNG bAR SUB-STATION®.

Ihp Oytyruge in the Trial Room.
A chill wind was blowing; rein began to patter om the ground. Dripping

rein drops like arrows penstrated my heart. In the darkness of a long and lomely
night, several of us were walking with dregging steps along the street. The
strest-lights, like stars high above, were watching the night. After winding
mnyihmghstmohandhm,nuvn truck parked in frant of an iron
gate, with men and womem, old and young, mounting the car. Among the crowd

was a middle-eged woman with dishevelled hair crying and shouting, *"Lon't take

me away, ay child meeds milk, he'll e starved'" A beast«like soldier struck

her hips-with the handle of his gun. " - =~ - ", he roared, *1lf you don't

got on the car, I1'1l best you to deathl® The soldiers on the truck were
pulling her up, while those on the ground were pushing her. She finally was

taken into the truck. 1 thought I had to go on the truck too, but they led me

. &
- [

The secret service men took me into a room. They handed in a slip
vita wy rane [ * -1  rusky scldier took the slip
and said, "dr, Fang, the sectional head, ismt in ." "hile saying so, he wrote
a receipt. After getting the receipt, they just went away without even
turning their heads. '
The tall and husky fellow then searched me und ordered me to take off
ay long blue gown, trowsers, shoe-laces, watch, fountain-pen, glasses, and at
the same time o give him my aiary and handkerchief. I was umyry but restreined
my impatience and let him o hat he would like to ms and take what he would.

I was soon in trouble. it was all right to wear a pair of shoes without shoe-
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hou,ntlomldmmkuthoutabelttofuha'mn.Ih-dto
holdwtmnuwith.hmd,dnﬁwnnlhbhtonn.

wmdebohMudemb&odmﬂuimm.
rhhironcapmlbontfwtnthich, fonrfootlong,mdhotmﬂdo.
uthonoaidolmmﬂunu,thooﬂurthmoiduotth.cmmotiroa
bars. mmomwmmnnmmumm@nm
loml]yload.dthltlhadtotomomm. 8ix of us were in the same
cmuﬂnmldmt-koth--n(hwt“. As e ceuld not stand wp or sit
dam,nhndio-qnatuﬂ:ourh&ommnn. Oredually, we were
bcmﬂnd;ourhmdnho.ntolonlonnofhud.ﬂ.nourhodmwm
standuvnonandmunywwnmhnm:ddoouw.

Int)unomingofthcnoonddq,am-mmin. The
ullnndhuwnnpointodlt-mﬂuimcnpmm.'cmmmu
Wan was sent here last night mcmm‘."ﬂnmmﬂmu.
m-,np,phooofbirthmdomp.tion,mdattho'-ounmhih‘-mth
'Ormm*lilt.lhmt-donihirkhomlnniwoflunhn‘
Provines. "You cems from Chee-loo University, Tsiman?” he asked, "Yes," was
my reply. hﬁm“mothorloldurtopuu-wtofﬂnupudhm
Wy handouffs. After that, Imhkcnuabu imner jail-roonm.

motlmho-inahtickimnphh. ﬂutomlmofﬂnmu-dnlt
SOfMIong,u:lforvfntwido. Tbonm.ixmondmm
and five at the end, Muuu—nhholdmtmmtnmm.
Somstimes, whén the Commnists hed good "business”, each compartmsnt weuld hold
severty to eighty peocple. Inlwd,ﬂlhjulnml]ybd-nihna
thousand “criminalsw, Mnnnfd.dnddmmonm“h
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labor
walls as propaganda, saying, "Stand behind the class,” "learn the thought of
. Nae Tae-tung,” "Oet rid of bourgecisis idess,” "Understand @m‘lﬂ;, throw
| away your old thoughts,” "S8erve everybody," "lonfess to the inoph,'
“Syppress the rebellers,” and "Clear up the bandits and spies.” These posters

were im such profusion that they were hard to distinguish one from the other,

(n t2e seccud dny, 1 notioed an o1d womee [N ST
I >icc doy and night. 1 was told that her eldest son 7N

had besn p village elder before the “owmnists cams, and that he was accused
of keeping arms with intent to revolt. As he was ordered to produse five
pistels and & mumber of hand grenades, he was frightened and ren amay, This
anfe the Communists angry; they then arrested his mother, his wife who was
progaamt,and his sixteen—year eld sister as hostages. They were jailed
swpawately. The Cemmumists kept beating and threatening them 0 make them
ﬂlﬂmhmn-m. The reward for telling would be their freedom.

@ The old weman who was deceived by the lies, told them where her som was hiddenm.
The provicus night her som had besa throwa into owr owa Jail. '
Seversl nighte later, a section head, Hu, took the sixteen-year old
'youmg girl to his room alome for trial. Afserwards, when she cams back to
her sage she swddenly burst into tears. She called her mother in the next
oage and scbbed, "The section-head, u, has raped me." As scom as the old
womsn heard her, she uttered a cry and fainted. This made her daughter-in-law
ery; and the whele family began to weep 50 bitterly that everybody im the jail
was toushed. All felt ocutreged, yet nobody dared say anything. 4 guard on
@uty heard the cries and shouted to stop them but in vain. e then used the
hamdle of his gum and beat the bars of the jail.. ZThis enly made sveryoms
WY wee lewdly. Fimally, Fang, in charge of the jJail, appeared, with a
pistel ia his hand and reared, “I'1l shoet, if smpbedy cries again'®
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Sut meither the guard's gun nor Fang's threats stifledthe outcries. Fang
gAve orders to the guard wo pull out the whole family. At daylight, Fang
rushed in again. Ne shouted to ws, " - - - ', you redellisrs; bem's you
dare to blame anything on & loyel staff member of the*Pecple’s Govermmead,
and spoil the reputatiom of the'liberetiontarmy. ALl such shall be put to
desth!®” 7rom that time oy, nobedy ever saw the family again; they tims
left the world.

All the "criminals” in this jail had actually never committed any
political crimss, yet they were arrested as "natiomalist spies”. OUnce they
came into the jail, they imstantly beecams "political crimimels”, amd whether
they were found to be"secret serviee men"or mot, thay could never esespe
being tortured. inga inncoemt people were taksm into the jail, sems of them
mmm,ammcmmtﬁnymuthhm,Mh
some Wewe Legging the guards for relssse while tryimg to explaim that they
were BNOt "mationalist spies®; such explanations were always regarded as
valueless. “me could also hear soms of our fellow sufferers asking, "lew
long before our impriscamsat comss to em end?" "Coms to an emd? Llem't
yﬂhﬂmtﬁhumh’ﬂ'ﬁ? hlnmlylllﬂdtocﬂn_but
mot go owt'” was the reply. A bird could not give birth to a beast, while
a mouss is born to gnaw; so were the Cemsmnists, like poisomous snakes, born
uun,m-qwaummucnnouumnm:

It was night when I cames to the jail; so there was no msal served.
Everybody rose early the mext morming. I was them told that there were
enly two meals a day! nine o'clock im the mowmiag, and four o'closk im the
afternoon. The meals were imdescribably bed. w*-uomuuenrr

snd send gave an awful taste even after cooking. The grains of rice were
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broken and wormy. Une felt as if eating chaff while chewing the rice.
Somstimse there was 30 much water in the rice that one could drink it like
conges and could never satisfy his hunger.

Besides the rice we were served small bowls of watery "vegetable"soup.
Un the surface of the soup, ther- floated three to five leaves of green
vegetables just like small sampans floating on the ocean. VUccasionally,
seversl drops of oil could be sean, circling and snining like jold-fisn
swimuing to and fro.

besides the bad qualily of the meals, toe quantity was so little that
it could never fill our stomechs which grumbled from time to tims. Sometimes
the Commmnists a,peared to be a little bit human, and would bid the “cooking
cemredes” to prepare more rice; yet the latter would fail to supply the
sdditional rice. ln order to comply with the staff orders, they had to add
 more water to Lhe rice, which,after baing cooked, would naturally becoms
(rioo-oanp.

Chemically, washing-soda could thicken t e rice-soup. They thug
applied a great amount of this sods to the rice when cooking. The soup then
thickened and the quantity increased; but the reaction of the sods on the
stomagh, having the same effect as fruit salt, became stronger. Vruel,
cooked by this process, would wash the stomsch and inwesiines so thoroughly that
ninety-aine per cent of the "criminals® suffered irom dysentwy. in a few
days, onM'a fuce bocn-‘ thin and pale, «nd them they felt weak in the
limbe and waist. 4s a result, all the "criminals” lay on the &rund crying
and groaning. "We're not afreid .ny more that these 'spiee’ would run away!"
laughed the Lommmiists loudly.

by the right side of the latrine, there was a pig-stye. Ihey
reised five big fat pigs. Tm.m—.-«ot-oodmwmnoorm
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oovered with straw, Inside the stye, it was very cleen. The pigs ate t'ree
»nals a day, each meal composed of smow-awhite rice, vegetable soup with green
lsaves, ard oil forming drops like peerls floating on the swrface. This
MdmlottbpipmﬂnmofﬂhWMhﬂbym
Commud sts, This was the way they made wee of the so-called "waste” for the
food of the pigs. .m”\mimm&wwudhutm
"banquet foody amd-theserpigs werecsimiianly. entertained. Every time I paseed
thnlm.Ilooblatit“ﬂnuli‘bomtoaipm-ﬂnwof
wm.lrﬂhnddﬂu.luudthmlmmtboﬂtoh
& pig. The Commmiste had a slogam, -m’mm,m-u,
'mmmwm-mm.-zmnpuwmmmu
Every evening at nine o'clock, an ear-piercing whistle was blewm as
a signal fer sleep. Cvery mornming, at six o'cleck, thay shouted %0 ws 4o got
w.nm-mu.wtﬂnm-dntufhwxmmm'o
elothes were fownd wet from daspmess soaking up through the floor. Whemever
1t reined, water began to cose like,spring from the crecks of the desayed bosrds,
htnmwtulw:z:ndm:p&mm-w. This was because the
w:ummnidm"mmm.'mmd““-hmﬁ
mm.wbmmm-mukmwm.ahm
" to sit in our places and be quiet. Every body had to sit with Ms pants
hm-w“hthm-mhymmmmmnw.
In a fow days, every bedy was affested with scabies.
mmum,m-mmummn-tm.
The jail was so aremied that it leoked like a tin of sardimes. Ne bedy wes
p-ruttdtomn:bwmttotbm,dnh-uhm
syumu-w“mmuum“thu.
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the
One was not even allowed to go to latrine at night. It happened once

that an old man, Mr, Chen Yung-koo, a native of Paoying, Kiangsu Province, suddenly
feld like going to the latrine om account of his dysentery. He cried, "Report
Comrede, I want to go to the latrine." 7There was no answer, "Report Comrade,

ny stomach aches, I have to go, it's urgent." he cried again. Again there was

no answer., Finally he could not bear any more and thus did it im his trousers.
Re them t0ok off his trousers and put them aside. Becawse of the oder, soms

ome asked, "Where does this awful smsll coms from!"

Although the guard would pay no attention to shouts,shensver there was
the slightest whisper, he would coms forward and ask sternly, "¥hat are you
rebellers talking about:"

Nebody could get away with anything. The white-haired old man,

_Wﬂnmmandm-dotontudcnthnmforﬂnmmht.

le could met bear the severe cold north wind and fell sick.. In the morning,
after the first msal, the Commmist guard pulled him out and asked, "Ien
stubbern old fellew, why did you violate ewr orders:" shut his eyes Ll
tightly and gave no amswer. " - - -~ , If you want to be exscuted, go
ahood and we can feed you to the dogs'.", snariad uhe savage solaier.
"Tou som of a gun! You want to die," joked some of the other bestial gwards,
“to~day, you'll be pwmished by imeeling before what you have done, and enjoying
the mmell!® Ag they spoke, severul tall soldiers took his trowsers and put
them on his head. Jellewish liquid began to drip on his fase, to his mouth
and them all over his whele body.

"Ons who wants t0 control everything in heaven and on earth, even
wants %0 pry into other's persemal affairs!” says an old proverb. The
Canmmists were no exceptiom; they supervised everything that we did, We were

the .
enly allowed to go to, latrine once a day; it was before the first msal. before
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one entered the door of the latirine, he had to pass through a crowd of armed
mm,' soldiers, squad commanders, seetion chiefs and patrols wmlking bask
and forth. M could 2150 see rifles, short-—gwms, machine-gwms and soldiers
with fixed bayonets facing him while entering the latrine, like fasing a
deadly foe.

Those who wanted to go to the latrine mmst lime wp in groups of
fifteen, each one two steps apart. They were guarded by a soldier with his
finger ready em the trigger, and the barrel pointing at the "erimimal®'

Again, those who did not want to go %0 the latrime liked to be in the
line t0o, because they would have a chanee to coms out for a walk or te relax
their muscles. The time was shors, yst it was good for the "erimimels®; se
ovorybodyca-outofth.Jauwithtastahpolihlbirdfhil.mtofih
eage for a shanee t0 look at the sky and the earth. Whem ome eould see the
sky and earth, he ssemsd t0 returm back to nature! Swsh a short time of

emancipation was the only memsat that ome could enjoy heartily, besawse he
would be again oomfimédin the eage sheostly. |

Afver getting near to the latrime, everybody had to line wp again
waiting for the sigmal, "latwine!"™ A, seom as everybedy heard the words, they
immedistely rushed te find a suitable place to squat. As the time was shors,
everybedy had to make haste. The Cc—uou,mmld whistle and
yell, "Gather together." whem everybody was only half deme. Thus ome had te
Muhatnhcoﬂ‘,oth-rwiubmldbompnh‘dhtul
*going-to~run-amy “erimimal!®

ﬁ.miqornntpmblummhekotmhtpm. I had %
tear my coat piese by pilese as toilet paper. " - - - *, yolled a seldier
Who saw me tearimg my coad, "you're really a bewrgecisie, yeu're so elean'"
Atfmtuupu«-o:.loult.onrro-qconmmmbu. then, as
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1 did not know how long I had to stay in jail, 1 made the pieces smaller and
smaller, until finally I had to use my hand}

How about those who had no coats? Some tried to find pieces of brokea
bricks as paper, Itm&wtt}nﬂddhof()otoborﬂunmoldhdybytho
nams of Wan, oneday, took the piece of brick she had used for the toilet and
hit her own t-plc in order to kill herself. A big bloédy bruise swelled out
from her temple and then she fainted., After this happened, the soldiers
cleared away all the brokem tiles and bricks inside and outside the latrine.
Alt.hongt: old Mrs., Wan had failed to commit suicide, she deprived all her
fellow sufferers of toilet paper. The result was that some, hecause of the
trouhle, did not use toilet paper any more; while some copied the way of the
Commmists' monkey-ancestors by using the cormers of walls. The Commmnists
had proclaimed that the rebellers had transformed men into devils while they
could transform devils into men. Although I had travelled all over Red China,
I had never heard any story ahout a devil that could be transformed into a
men, yet 1 had seen in the concentration camp that the Corrmunists had reduced
men to a status below that of animals. I should say that millions and
millions of people, under the control of the Commmnists, were even worse off
than the draft animals of China.

A Story about an "Anti-revoluticnist”,

After less than a week in the prison, my whols body was infested with

vermin., It was then a warm bed for these minute creatures. 1 had seen one

fellow au!'ferermrl’ hand into his clothes and catch hold of a big black

louse with a tail. He put it in his mouth and hegan to chew. "Are bugs good
to eat?" 1 asked him as 1 was impelled by curiosity. He gnashed his teeth and
whispered to ms, "fhese hugs are Commmiste; they suck my blood, and 1 eat

their fleshl®

[
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Atﬁmﬁ-ﬂtcmrdqm.hﬂh‘lm,h
which there were some ten pigecns. Originally, these pigeens belemged %o
the police statiom of our governmeas. They were carrisr-pigecms, smd became
Priscners of war after Shanghai was occwpied. "Cemrede” Kong whistled to
them every day. kmmumm-uuu,'hom-m,
the swn was rising, Chims gave birth 10 a Mo Tee-tung'" Semstines, he
2180 used to tempt the birds to cams down by spreading rice em the grownd, and
ummmwnunmuauummmuuum
Vhem how to sing the "Flanting Song”. Ah. They were "learming” amd
“washing their breims” teo!

lthpp..dmdlyﬂltlbigwnhpipn.fmwhm,

stole into the little cage and sang together with her cempenmiems. Suddenly,
in the seuth-east.

Une night, L lay awalss and tossed on the floer. My brein wmas
flooded with grief and sorrow. I theught of my white-haired old mother and
of myself mow in prisem. lmummnun‘mm
but in vain. [he mere I tried the more sad I felt. A4 this memems, I
redlised a great differemce frem ay formsr attitade. Wsa I was at the
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’ _Imnmmofwn-bdngull«lsbutrightmf-

! this moment, my only hope was that the secret service msm would question

'Whofﬂnhordbhmdwingthotri&l. Sometimes I begged
the guards to get some information concerning my case, but they refused.
If I were to insist by shouting, those wild hounds would apply a severe
penisiment to me, Finally I decided to resort to a silent protest - meal
strike. Right from the same day, I began to refuse to eat, Iuring
breakfast, I sat there motionless., My fellow sufferers asked me why I
refwsed to eat. I told them that I was not well, This of course could allay
their suspicions; yet when they saw that I wtill did not eat in the af*~rnc-n.
Shey realised that I was on a meal strike. and begeed me 4@ :gat. Although I,
at this moment, fhund the love of our bretiren was precious, yet I strongly
rejected their kindness and held to my decision. After they found that they

. could mot persuade me, they them reparted to Comrade 'Fang, the section chief,
in charge of the jail, who was from my own district. He, in return .said
savagely, "You don't eat, because you're not hungry. You better not eat
forever!”

mmmmorqm,lomm-un-mmhm
althowgh sy stomach was grusbling. ‘The third day I was so hungry that my
hoad ached, ny oyes were dizsy, wy legs were wakening and my heart was
fluttering! But I persevered as I did not want the Commmists to ridicule
-wm-mmor.wnomumnrorﬁnmu-x'
My mesal strike affected their responsibilities. It was most

probably Comredd Fang, the section chief, who reported my story to the secret
servies inspection office. I was then taken out for questioning in the
night ef the third day.

. The night was dark and foggy when they took me out from jail.
um-zununm.mm,nmummmuwwmm.
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mu-,mmmrm-hmmmuw-umm.
another "Section Head"., He asiked me with a milder air, "Cemrade Famg said
that you haven't eaten for several days, Wy?"

*] don't mow wiy you have shut ms up “here for msarly two momwths.
If you want to shoot me, go ahead amd make it quiocki®

"Ne have already released msmy gemerals. If you want te kmow why
we detaim omly yow, this is on the imstructiom of the 'Military Centrol
Committes', We amly listey. to orders. Fevertheless, we can apply to the
Committes to se'tle your case earlier,” was his reply. He them persuaded
B9 to resuss eating and asswred ms that there would be a result within tem days.

T™is was the shortest trial that I had ever undergone; it lasted
less tham fifteen minmutes.

The longer I stayed in the prison the more I learned about the
organisation. I kmew that from the exalted "swb-department chief® to the
lowest ramk, the "cooking comrade”, all belonged to the"Third War Area, the
9th Regiment, Liberation Army” They all wore the badge of "Polies H.Q." The
“Yemporary Natiomalist Police Employees” were it on enijcas’ teaffiécesps or
Sfor other veutind. jebs. The "Liberatiom Arwy" who were acting as police guards,
were under the control of the Commmist Secret Ser ice Section. Actwally,
not all of them were secret sert¥ice mem. There were also some who had not
lost their souls, and they, in fact, were not willing to be transformed into
devils, but were cheated and cempelled to be heasts of burden. Fith the
exoeption of those sectiom chiefs, squadron comanders, and proportiom of the
soldiers who were professiomal marderers, the rest, although thay were lost
in the darkness, were still dreaming of a bright road ahead of them. They
all expected to come back to the world, yet to get parmiesien froem the
Satanic Mac was next to impossible. Theee msm, whe were wandering in hell, did
not know how many tears had dripped from thelr ayes whea they semstimes thought

[+) i L DIRCRS NG ol WIS
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. For instance, on the fifth day after I came to the prison, I noticed a

youwng man, about twenty years of age, tell, with a big head and large ears,
‘ thick eyebrows and lips and dark skin, who was in tie No, 3 cell with me

sitting there for the whole day without saying a word, Has head was bowed
and he was handouffed and shackled. Several times I tried to talk to him,
but he only shook his head and kept silent. He seemed to be very sorrowful.
He looked like a Northerner, .At cme time I tried talking Mamdarin in order
to see his ressction, When he heard me, he seemed to be surprised and asied

R prme——

I them began to tell him bdriefly about my case. Afturwards, he cautiously

told me his name, birth place and occupation,

_Ihenhocmtotall-thnthchldbocn'hw

Shanghai, he suddenly stopped. After several discussions, I understood that

" he was accused of "Revolting against the government and running away and
discarding erwe®
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Chapter 1V,

HOSTEL FOR "NATIONALIST SPIES" -~ THE "WARD® AT YU YUEN ROAD.

Ia the Cold Cell.

STAT

Ith-a-umamrmmtmimnonmtamamtm«
men, I gusssed that they were going to question me. They opemed my cell-door,
handcuffed me and brought me to the gate. A black sedmn was waiting for me at
the gate. They then invited me to get im the car. There were armed guards
sitting about me, The car swwng its way towards the city.
After half am hour, the car stopped at the door of the
residemce where I had my rooms. At this moment, I suspected why they had

‘Phypnlld-dmhuthow-ﬂtook-dimct)yinto

STAT

N e secret service men entersd my
muw.wmmuwwm.- STAT
E—— STAT

_ hnmutotthommonhn.hturduchthquendto

mopect:  Bs latter e from an soouintanco [

Mumhmmwomtmm“hufm. I was not afraid

ofuv\tu.yotthqtho-@titmanritthatthqcoﬂdroporttothdr. r
superier,
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’ I was then takem into the car again, STAT

STAT

The gate here was covered with irom plates and had a smaller door with a square

window, There was no signhoard at the entramce of the gate. While the car
was homking several times, a head looked ocut from the window in the door.
The man in the car waved his hand. The gate was then opened and the car drove
in, After the gate was closed, the men in the car came out and showed their
pass to the guards., After the pass was examined the car continued on its way
in, While the guards were examining the pass, 1 had a chance to see a machine
gun behind the gate. There was also barbed wire surrounding the tops of the
high walls, and cement fortifications at the four corners of thse wall.,
Groups of guards were patrolling to and fro with Browmings in their hands.

The car circled the drive-way and stopped in a rectangular yard.
I was then led into a registration room at the side., As before, they took
off wy belt, shoe-laces, etc. I kmew what this was all about, and I also
knew this time I had to stay longer in the jail, I begged them to give me
back my Bible so that I could spend the long days with it, and my heart would
not be void, They sneered at ms, and one of them said, "You're really
stubborns you still don't understand that Christianity is the opium that
intoxicates the people." "Christianity is the tool of the American imperial
capitalists,” said another, "Christianity assists the war criminals in Wall
Street!" ®Our Commnists' God is Generalissige Stalinl"™ shouted another wan.
They then shouted to one another, and took me as the butt of their jokes.

Of course, they would never grant my request.
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They led me to an iron-barred cell in the north-west corner, which
was less than four feet high., The floor was composed of cold iron bars, with
a @reif running underneath, This was what people used to call the "steel bed,"
In the corner of the cell there was a small bucket for the lavatory. It was
dark even in the daytime, They then ripped off my clothes and handcuffed me
at the back. This was an esrecially ~cld winter_t.he thermomster
had dropped below zerc and I had on nnly =y =hirt and thin pants. T was
shivering, yet the puard rutside the jail scclded me in a loud »oices " ~ = -
Why do you move? o ycu want tc run away?"  Some old fellow sufferers who
could not bear the extreme ~old, just lay dead orn the "steel buedi™  After about
a week in this confinement, I was taken out for further questioning.

I was then pardoned and allowecd to put on my :lothes.  Thev sent me
to a bigger jail to sleep in the sc-called "scfa-bhed", The "sofa-hed" was a
cold floor of thin wood boards with dried siraw on %or. This was a little bhetter
than the "steel-bed”, yet when it was snowing, the snowflakes would be blown into
the room, sticking to the walls anc resting on my body., Sometines the snow
would clot and become thin ice. Sco, we used tc call the Communists' jail the
ice—den, It was still worse during nipht time, 1f one slept on his side,
the freezing wind would blow across 'is shoulders and stiffen him painfully.
Sometimes, three to five persons shared ‘one cotton nattress, but most had no
mattress and were obliged tc put their clothes together tc sleep in., How
could one sleep in such cold weather? The sirilling cold wind and the
freesing snowflakes convulsed everybody's limbs and made us tremble. It
seemed to me like Dante's description: "Below the hell, there is a freezing
hell; this ice-den is the worat for human beings".

There were altogether thirty-two such cells. Each cewnid haid nore

than one hundred people. The No. 1 cell was for females. On the walls of
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of every cell were posted regulations:

The first item consisted of six "Don'ts";
1, Don't whisper to each other or study your confessions.
2. Don't tell others the details of your trial,
3. Don't take any message fcr others when you are released.
L. Don't try to run away.
S. Don't quarrel,
6. Don't fight.

The second item consisted of four "Musts™:

1. You must confess and correct your thoughts thoroughly.
2. You must quietly wait for the arraigmment of your case.

3. You must be careful to keep everything clean.
L. You wust obey orders.

When we were transferred from the small steel cell to the bigger cell,
we had been asked whether we would like to continue wearing the handcuffs or
to have them exchanged for bracelets. Sowe thought that bracelets would be
better than handcuffs; so they wanted to have a change, not knowiing that the
so—called "bracelets" were made of paper and could readily be spoiled.
Therefore, instead of having his harxis relcased, he could very easily commit
the crime of "damaging penalty apparatus{" He would then be accused of trying

to escape, and at the same time be liable to have his punishment doubled!

Beware of the Comsmnists' Smdling Faces.

On the tenth night after 1 came to this prison, the lock of the door
suddenly was thrown opsn, A guard with a Kiamgsu-Chelclang provincial acoemt
shouted, "Jen Shan-hsteh, go to answer questioms!® I at once realised that
:x:tibﬁu-mz trial would begin. . What penalty I would incwr and what
the result weuld be I had to place in God's hands.

T followed the guard with reluctant steps to a trial room. Behimd
a hroad table stood a middle—aged man. The muscles of his pals yellowish face
were set in an expression of cruslty. HHis black uneven teeth were like dog's

fangs, His eyes stared like an owl, Later on, some of my fellow sufferers
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' told me that this man was cruel as a wlf., During a trial, he would sbuse and
beat pecple, and would gnash at them as if he msant to beat them to death.
If ons would confess everything to satisfy him, he would bare his set of dog-like
teeth in a cold grin to show that he was victorious! If, in case one refused
to admit the orime of which he was accused, this judee would vrotrude his eyes
and howl like a hungry wolf, " - - « | you don't confess to me! Some
nationalist spies who were a hundred times more stubhorn than you have already
csonfessed to me! Huh! If you don't, 1'll beat you to deathi” That was why
all the sufferers used to call him the “Skinning “luto".

In the beginning, he asked me the same nld ruestions trat . had been

asked before. Afterwards, he added something, "Why did-call to youm

be asked. | > -1l o S

somebody is the sign of respect for a mman being. Is this a crime?”

m—
© | -

STAT

This time the trial was in the morning. Fhen I want to the latrine,

I passed by the ¥o. 1 jail, the female cell, and unexpectedly STAT

sitting inside with a sad and sorrowful face, and_mping. At that SIGM

.’ moment, my heart seemed %0 be pieroced by numberless daggers. After I went
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Mh.p]m,mmIWtuﬂ—,&WIfdt,mﬂlulnt

the dam of emstion collapsed and I aried. Just bessuse N w nei TN
who ealled to ms she was them involwed in my caese. She laft at dpr beme four
shildren who still needed mursing. MMWWMM-M
MIMMMWMMMM%&WWbiH”!&W
rooms. Itmmtbmmottbom.dshipboh-auth.tmmin'
house. Ihntmtmmmmbbmmtnpuﬂhdmmmwﬂn
least bitterness. Sb-atmtlikoamdonccunhootbdubnwud
by a storm, I prayed fer her im my heart:

You were a shy amd delicate orchid,
Growing in the greenhouse.

Towr long and slim soft stalk,
Danced in the bresse;
!ourmdnudhummhavu,
Bent beneath the gentls rain.

The dimples on your petals,
Smiled in the sunshine.

Al

Youwr fragrant blossoms

Made it hasrd for me to leavel

‘!both\-d-rndrdnmocungx
The lightaing is 1
!Dnhailhctrild-‘th.m.
our

Ious wounded stalk
Is standing firmly there!

You acowrsed thunder and rainm,

Are so arwel and tyrammous

That you foroed the leveble orchid,
To wither and fade!

How hateful you are!
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You accursed thunder rain,

Boast not of your crusly ana tyrannyl

If it were not for that fierce cloud coming from the North Pole,
How ocould you exercise your power?

You acocursed thunder and rain,
Boast not of your cruslty and tyramny!

Beware of the typhoon roaring
Which cam blow away the fierce cloud,

And also dissolwe you into nothing!

My orchids

You must struggle,

You must wait,

Your wounded bruised stalk,
Will soon be healed;

Your fading leaves,

Will soom be refreshed:
Your broken stems,

Will snon be restored,

Struggle!
And wait!
When spring comas,
You shall live again!

Once a trial by the Communist secret service began, it would last
continuously for a long tims. At midnight that same day, they pulled ms out agaim
for trial. My juwdge was the same person, When I entered the room, he, without
saying a word to me ordered the minor bandits to fethh a big shaft shout
six feet long, five inches wide, amd fowr inches thick. They bound my hands
and ocompelled me to ineel down on pieces of brokem glass spread on the cemsnt
floor. They then placed the shaft between my thighs and my calves. Two of
them then tightemed the ropss binding my hands while the other two stood on
both ends of the shaft and at the sams time stamped with great force downwerds.

At this moment, the so—called "Skinmning Pluto" opened his mouth and
 warned ms, "You have courage; you don't confess to me. Well, don't tell me
that you're a mam. Even though you're a piece of steel, I want to make you
melti”
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The extrems pain penetrated my heart, yet I gritted sy testh and refused
to answer questions., [l then ordered another two men to stand on the shaft,
After a fow minutes, I fainted, The wild hounds then sprayed cold water on wy
face and I gredually came back to consciousness, but I could not stand on my legs
any more., My imee-caps were bleeding arxd the flesh was torm opsn. Even now,
scars can be found on my knee-caps.

As 1 was lying there writhing and groaning, two men cams and carried me
back to jail, My fellow sufferers knew that I had been tortwred. Soms of them
approached me and tried to console me with the thought that all the "crimimals®
would sooner or later be tortured, more or less severely. Hsu Shimmg-kcem, a
native of Wusih, told me that the secret service msn had ripped off his clethes
and placed a plece of telephoms wire to his genital organ, and that wham they hed
connected the wire to the curremt in the telephone machine, they rolled the

handle which made the semen from his gemital orgam to spout until there had Lesm
mothing left and blood had begum to drip, and that he had been so painfully
tortured mth.hlddmtdid-ﬂ':.m&htolitndl]upo

A fellow sufferer, STA
interrupted and said, "The hownds bownd me to a specially-made bench, to whieh
they commected an electric current. It s 88 1if my bemes were dlseclving
mxfmucmmow.w;mxmwurmu.
rimny,la-hukh.pbocaﬂarhu-hc

Another fellow sufferer,

w
|
5

w
|
>

teld me how his legs had bDeem bGeeltam em the
"'!‘lmh(h'f. He said that the "Tiger Bemch®” was longer them the ordinary
ome, and sbout a foet wide. The secret service mem foreed kim t0 sit om 4
with kis back leaning against the wall, his two legs stretching alemng the bemch
and his thighs tightly bound to the bench. The mem them imserted dricks wnder
his calves and pressed his kmee—caps dowmwards. This stretched the museles
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ummercifully. He told me further that whem the first brick had been inserted,
he felt such pain that he wanted to die} and that when the second brick was
inserted, he lost his senses; and again, the men put in the third brick which
then broke his knee-caps, He told me that he came back to consciousness and
then lost his semses again, and that from that time on he was disabled for 1ife,

_ a mtin_&mnt\mg Province, told a story sbout STAT

STAT
what had happened to him: #.In the trial room, the secret service men laid me

on the floor, and inserted a water tap into my throat. They them twrned on the
tap and filled my stomach with water until my belly was swollen like a balloom.
Aftdrthlt,thoyldckod-yhlhnndthonmmdoutmmr. They filled
Ry stomach for the second time until I fainted. Onoe they used kercsene to
£111 up my stomach, After that, I didn't drink for three days and three nights.
I tried to vomit but in vain, Now, my stomach and intestines are all out of
ordert® |

For two nights, they did not come to disturb us, We thus had a
quiet rest.

Mout the eighteenth night, when I was dreaming of my sweet homes,
they suddenly awoke me and bhrought me to the trial room.

On a horse-shoe—shaped tsble, there was a five-hundred-candle-power
are lamp, They ordered me to stand facing the lamp, The strong light shone
into ny eyes, and in five minutes, I was 80 dazsled by the excessive brilliance
that I fell imto a dase. iumring this trial, there were more secret service
men than ever, I oould not remsmber their faces, There Lad been five or

snﬁh-,l-ofﬂn-ukin(—qmtimm“unngmcordl.

hey questioned me, seme with a swiling fase, some angry, and some threatening
to put me to torture, In my heart, I already understood that they had
dotermined to opprress me until I simitted their fabricated clarges.
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Their tec:nique of performing the trial was as stupid as the "Skirming
Pilntoe” Liso. The only differemce between this and my previcws trial was that
they had adopted a method of questioning ms, one growp at a time,incessantly for
two or three hours; then another growp would question me {a twm, Thus I had
not the least chanoe to rest, mammunmmm-nrr-m
next morning to the evening. Ididnotutnordri&;wq&&m.on-
like a couple of walnuts and my throat was dry and hoarse. Ioh]dnom
make any reply with my parched tomgus and cracked lipe. (h.efth'mah
suddenly slapped me on my face, but as my body was torpid all ower, I could
feel nothing: so there was no reaction. When this mam saw what had Mappened,
he thought he was insulted and immediately pressed a lighted cigarette stwd
against my faoe, leaving a deep burn. My body begmtoﬁrightaﬂl‘ftﬂﬂ.
1 could stand no more, and I fell to the ground uncomscious,

Id&dnothuyhownohti.hadpundwhnnthqmv‘u]“ﬂn
W face, I was them awake. They then served me with stewed pork amd vegetable
ples which were filled witlh salt. Again, they gave me a glass of hot water
which when drunk was much salterthan sea water, This nade ms only feel more
thirsty, yet they sat in front of me drinking green tea amd eating Kwamgtwmg
oranges. They purposely did this to tantalise ms! My dry lips were bleeding
and my dry mouth was full of ulcers, I could bear no mowths - Qme of ‘4he mem
brought me half a cup of cold uur?{.n:tmth soothed my tlmeat and lips with
ite immense swectness. Yet, right after I drank the water, they wamted me to
admit their accusatioms. Uf course I refused again. They thus continued to
question me until I fell to the ground, Afterwards I was teld that I had slept
for exactly forty-eight hours}
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three
The, most efficient methods of the Communists for getting confessions

a
frmk"hﬁmlint Spy® were first to meke you to admit their accusations by

putting you to torture. If this failed, they would apply the second method
ihiohmtoimltmortobutywooutodcprivayouofyourdimity.
Sometimes, especially with intellectuals, they would try the third method which
was to tempt you with nioe words and flatter you until you sold your own soul.
monm'vammdeitwmnturﬁutor_v_i__uﬁ. Sinoe
they failed when applying the first two methods tc ms, they then began to try
their last process which was to cheat me into agreeing with their statements.

In the midile of December, there came a new man to the trial room.
He had a rectangular face and was about thirty years of age. His nawe was
said to be Chen, and he had a cheerful and pleasing manner. When I entered
the room, M.bookwhndwamhuﬂukodmﬁiond]yqnutim. He seemed

to be quite sympathetic with me. "Hil ||| pe 214 coraiary

| yet with tresshhmy in his heart, "A man like you having a high position in
society should not be in jail. This might be booam::l prejudice against
you on the part of our cowrades who were in charge of this trial. 7T'l1 speak
to the jail captain about this." HKe seemed ~uite willing to be a {riend .
of wine, and repeated an old saying, "At home one depends on his parents, while
outside on his friends.” He again asked me whether I had amy difficulties
and whether I had suffered spiritually and said that he would try his best to help
e, Iwmwum'mwunmmwginumwah.
&uwudhhatompmudwmnutmmmmwgotit
for me. But they mever did give me back my Bible. He, then, politely
offered ms a cigarette and a cup of tea and inquired of ms, "Which of these
guards are rough and which are kind to you?!™ When I told him, he pretended to
slan the tsble and scolded, "You comrades of low educational standard need to

learn morel”
Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9




Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9

(47)

He told me paimnstakingly that he was not interested at all in the
present trial, He thus talked with me for almost half a day and then came to
the main swject, He told me of the three strict regulations of the
Commmists: "The head oariminal must be punished. The oompelled will not be
prosecuted. The achiever shall be rewarded.” He them gave ms to wnderstand
that the reason why I had suffered such persecution was because I was a special
case that could be of future use to the Commmist Govermment. After saying
this he quoted a Commmist saying: "The People's Govermment is genercuss be
fast to confess amd admit your mistakes before the 'people' so that yeuw cam
serve the 'people’ sincerely.” Ia order to tempt ms to make confession, he
had poured ocut so mamy false words that he had scarcely amy more %o say.

1 wadepstodd thoroughly that he, among the secret servioe msm, wes
playing the rols of am "honest ' mntlemmn” like Lu Su in the "Three Kingdomsi”
He was kind in appearanse buwt astually evil im heart. Although these attempts
at deception were of higher techniques tham asy of my preceding trials, yet I
had taken great precaution not to fall imto his trap. Fo matter hew hard he
was poing to urge me, I would mewwr change wy position of defemes,

For several mights we two were talking together. The more he talked
the more intimate he was with me. Omoe he gave me a cottom coat amd patted
me on the sheulder. Im order ‘e show his kindmess, he, himself, put the
ragged coat on me. I could desaridbe Ms whole schems by a familiar quotatiom
from an old novels "Softnees may defeat stesl.” If you wish to lkmew the
outcoms, read ~hat fellews.

This Comrade Chem was 1ike a great magician who, by shaking his heed,
swinging his hands, and reading chasms, could twrn a countermine out from
under a brokem carpet. He would casually seay that he did mot agree with the
present situatiom and would alse memtism that he had besa working for masmy years
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in the Nationalist Army Control Bureau. In order to prove that what he had
said was true, he took out a number of photographs of different outfits and
purposely pointed at himself to ask me whether sc and so was like himself or
not? He then mumured to me that he had been entrapped by the Communist spies,
and reduced to such a level. Oradually, he became even more intimate when
talking to me. He pretended to accuse the Communists: "You are leaning to
one side towards the Russian elder brothers, selling out your fatierland,

burning and murdering, so cruel and immorali” He also would pretend to praise
Gemeralissimo Chiamg for his greatness, fame, patience, and spirit., He would
furthermore declare that the Nationalists would surely be successful inm coming
back to the mainland. He then pretended to hate those shameless generals such
as Chang Chi-chung, Wang Yao-wu, and Chen Ming-jen, who had formerly raised
their hands and shouted, "Long live President Chiangi" and even, "long live
Madame Chiangl® and them had surremdered as soon as they had found out that
times had changed. le said he hated the war-lords, fellow-officials, and
politiciams who, false to their obligations, had surrendered thewmselves and
revolted againet their own govermmemt. He would strongly comdesm those who
had confessed and flattered the Conmmnists for a reward, and had sold out their
relatives and friends, He even said that whemsver he had a chance in the
futwre, he would get out of the Commmist Party and come back to the Mationalist
Party to becoms a loyal pstriot! After all, he seemed, in every respect, to
be a Find-hwarted, drave and rightecus young men. Up to this moment, I could
hardly believe that he was a Communist secret service man., e seemed to me to
be a just magistrate in the court of our own government!

But if amybody should be deceived by his plausible, sweet words, he
would right ssay fall into a thousamd-foot deep gorge and could never climb
out again. Comrade Chen was really an extremely bloodthirsty, and vicious

monster,
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OnmduinJmm,qupth found a blash-gowmed
nwronmnffwofawdndthanﬁﬁun-imrm
lying mowming in a oormer, Mmmmiuw,lmwnbhd
drunk "some chilli water®, 'ﬂouintbairplm"n‘lridd.-ihm
horee" . mmm.nmrmncumnmmm. He
tom-tuthohdmm.u—do- tertue st I in the trial
mmdnhfwt”dqo‘.uwh,mtb—-mﬁml
"Nationalist spy”.

It was a bright day om the 6th of Pebruary. After breakfast, w Gwérd
the rumbling of planes coming frem the sowth-east. They came nearer and mserer
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the
with a thundering peal of exploding bombs fono-ing‘sur-rud siren everywhere.

Ouwr Commmist guards threw themselves on the ground pale and ‘rembling. But
ny fellow sufferers all rose up in exultation and throngsd to the door, with one
wind and heart to peer through the small window and watch the planes hovering
overhead, and roaring like thunder, We were dancing, and pointing out to each ¢
other that the peal om this side was at Kiangnan Dockyard, and on the other side
was the Klectric Power Company, Yamgtsepoo,

| Vhen we saw a plane suddenly fall dowm, everyone sighed and said with
tears, "All is wpi" But scarcely had we finished the words, whem the plane
ronvwh‘altrdghtlim. We clapped our hands and wept with joy. Ve were
exaited, and at the same time 30 angry that we wished the bowbe would fall down
and destroy us together with the wild dogs, our guards.

But the wild dogs begam to rise up from the ground after the alarm had
long cessed. They flourished their revolvers arrogantly, and cursed us:
® « <~ ~, BRebellers, do you want to riot? Dom't think you'd ever see
Chiang Kai-shek even if he should come back again, for we would shoot you to
death”,

At five o'elock : . . on the same day, the guard opemed the door of the

prison and called, "Jem Shan—-hsteh, Iu Ping-ehun, quickly gather your baggage,
and go". My heart was throdbimg painfully when I went to the trial room.
I saw the consemtratiem ommp Asistamt chief cyo .ianding there. He told
-nm,-aﬁwhummmw”mmmmmwm
pointed out the bombing targets %o the enemy. We are going to shoot him on
the order of the military contrel committee. You must be quick to confess or
you shall be exscuted together with him."

I firmly demied his accusatiem. At this moment, Lu Ping-shwn was
being tightly bownd. They handtaffed my hands behind my back. Them
In Pinglisirm, perhaps fearimg that he would have no time to shout whem he
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might be secreily exsouted in the mMght, cried lowdly:"long live Presidemt
Chiamgl Down with Neo Tse-twng! long live the Republic of Chimal® The
,Mrnumuzmdmmmmmm O-*uidto-,
-u-tm.ux'n:ﬁ-a.' wwmmazzm J
and carried w %0 a big ear, Mdthomt-wviu-,w-uhwm
let me get dom frem the oer, if I would confess my orims, I mede mo amswer.

htbwmbduﬁmwmub--dmm,.mmtm

nan ram behind and cried, "Sestion Chief Wamg phemed ws. Tain Jem Qumibbush
down and exscute him later om.” I—th—dr“da-ﬁ'ﬂtbc-'dt“.
back to the prisom. Inﬂnuwwmofw,lplqu.mnh
toﬂn"MMﬂﬂ'“Mnﬁfmﬁn“d“ﬁo

hm'mumhih'dfm7m&o“dhw"
emseution was printed in cepital letters. A long sccowmt of his erimss haéd been
. rm-uhymm.cdu-.umum-wmmmu_m
o Mm to confess that he hed joined the Simo-Amsricen Institution as a ssrvile
mtoaa-no-,towmm-cc-—;mmhmniu. After the
'MM",nwwofmwmummofﬁnm
metn,mmwwnwuﬂmm
targets to encuy YNNG Attached to the accusatiem, the phote of a gmmerster
as evidemos was also priwmted. In fact, they csuld print ey mmber of phetes
of planes and cagpiy mot to spesk of a gmmerater. As %o false phetogrephs,
ne cue sould kmew that they were ewtirely forged by them ewsepting the high-eshelom
Cormamist secret service msa:.
mwmmm-tmo—um-omu-mtw
were internstiemal Kidnappers snd the ensmies of humesdty. The whele thought
of Nao The-tung was fer nothing but \yressy, tertwe, and desspiien. Anyone

mmmmmma&m—mwmmmw.
‘ %word pf truth, is absclutely a feol.
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That same evening when my fellow sufferer, Lu Ping-shun, was sacrificed,

I was crouched in my cornmer meditating upon how heroic: ard rmagnanimous was

Mr. Lu who went to death as happily as if returning hows. His fervor was like the
hot blast of a volcano. In memory of his pursuit of perpetual truth, I wrote a-
few 1ines as follows for him: '

™he mainland was covered by the black night;

The hearts of human beings ware smothered by the thick fog.
Listen! Down with Mao Tse-tungl

long live the Republic of China!

Crack! A volley of gum~fire

Shatters the stillness hefore the dmwn.

Ah! My feiend! Thcough you fall, tho isands will rise up and
maach in yowr blood=stained footaterst
March}

Ah! My friend! 1ln falling, you raise the torch

For us to follow fowever!

Ahf My friend! Though you fall, we will forever clart the
poem written in yar heai's blood.

LK J LR 4 . e LR ]

Ah! Xy friemd!

Sleep quietly!

The torch of yowr life still shines above us!
T™e radiance of your immortal death

Shall be our sun and moon.

“«. LR J o0 e

Mao Tse-~tung! lurdererl

However sharr ycur swerd,

It cannot slay a hero's soul.

The Cross is the immortal emhlem of martyrs.

e L] e LN 4

Yao Tse-tungl lurderert
Know well

That he who plays with fire.
By fire shall he be hurned;
And he who slawghters others
Shall himself be slairn.

e *s .o

Some Mise able Western Fellow P;isomrs.

Time crgwled like a snegl. People used to say that a difficult day
soemed a9 long as a yepor; but I felt that this was an vnderstaterent. Suclh a
day was indeed as long as a centmry. As we lived from da, to day, no cne could

ever tell what weuld happen any minute. lot tc speak of to-morrow, we could not
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even imagins what might happeb the mext imstamt. Ve oould distingeish omnly the
mormingp,the evenings, the reisy days, fime days, clewdy days or windy days a»
they paseed. Too’.mqundhg-itodmnquhdnmtb
only sctions permitted ws. The belly was grwbling all day lemg. Thatever
nghththy-r,nthwfuﬁ‘lummhﬂnmtdﬁn.
Though I lived in the large city that was called the Oriestal New Yerk, yet I
—u-ouwy-dlmummnnmornmmumw
island isclated from the world. I was like a sheep to be butchered bleating ia
the slaughter-house. There was 20 cme who would regard me. I had besm
forgotten by thoee wild dogs. I feared that I would mever be remssbered again
hyth.ndﬂntlm]dbolefttoptlﬂththtobﬂmh.

spauu-muumth.u.ofmmnnuwmuw
bdbright and bematiful, There cams to my wind the amcient posm that said: “If
munommmumwm(mamuw).
be sure to detain it", I-mhximntb--m#m-m. Bat
alas! Where was spring tims for me? At midnight, sy immense grief was
sharpensd by the voioce of the cuckoo. Again I thowght of the poemt “"New mmch
sorrow is in you? hmumm-mmwm

Ome night in March, those gangsters again remssbered me whom they had
forgotten for so long. When I entered the trial room, I saw a men of mid-stature,
um.mnm,—nqu,'m.mmmmmnhwmu.
tartoise. 1 was afterwards told that he was the sectionm chief, Wang Ming, whem
my fellow sufferers nicknamed the "Humsm Tertedse". The "lHumm Tortoise"
persistently sccused ms of joining am Amricam spy organisation. I contredicted
him with great spirit, saying, "lou Commmists always say you never wrong &
person; so show me the evidemce please, if you say that I am the spy of
'‘Amsrican imperialists® ®* The "Humm Torteise” replied: “When Hangshow wes
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" 1iberated, you lurked there by order of the Nationalist Goverrment. You have

beem 1n intriges with the Amricen inperialists |G - SVN)
you have been keeping im oontact with the British imperialists STAT
I 715 is the true evidence."SIEN)

When I heeard what he said, I knew that the spies in Shanghai had been
kept informed by those im Shantung respecting ms. It was probsble that the
Shantung Commmists wanted the Shanghai Commmists to examine my case, or 1

would have been extradited to Shantung before this. STAT

Afterwards, he changed his treatment of me. He asked me to criticise
the policy of the Commmists. "I hawe studied natural science and lmow nothing
about the sciense of socifjlogy. As I have seldom read the newspaper, but have
habitually loecked into the microecope in the lsboratory, please ask me questions
“Wost biolegy,” I anewsred framkly.
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After listeming to my snswer, he thought fer a while with #fivopen eyes
ﬂd&'hﬁm'duﬁohmwduwhwum
the pecple, whem it is eemdined with Commmism. Cowrade lemin said that when the
sciemoe of Rature was independent from existence amd livelihoed, it was sbewrd
and sophistical. Therefere mo mstural sciemse was imdependemt. The natwral
sciense that yeu rebellesrs had lsarmt was the rebellion science of matwre.
un,mc.—am,mwmuuormmw-m
nim.-tb‘ndihnnlﬁhbmthom‘

He oontimesd to ask ms mamy questioms, trying his best to detest the
nnunm'mwnm-w-a—. Semstimes, he set wp 2 trep
and lwred me to fall inte it by a roundsbout way and them acowsed ms of false
testimony. The "Humsn Tortoise” was more skilful and pemstreting tham the rest.
He was indeed am 0ld stager.

Ome day, in a leisure moment, I losked cut threugh the swrveillames hole.
xwmmmmumhmmghnm«mm.
Though they were walking like cultwred pecpls,yet they appesred listless and
dispirited. Their western clothes were dirty and shebby with spots of blood
proving that thess foreign friends had besn tortwred,tec. Thay walked sluggishly,
mwmmmmmluy—n, Frem their gw®d I ocould
wnderstend that some of them were Amsrican youchimbs) semw were ithlism Cathelis
fathers charg-d with the crime of "Isclating New Chima frem the peeple”; seme
of“mmmw'iththmd'ﬂww:n
of them were Nritish preschers who stoed ageinst "the refermatien of Christimmity”,
and even soms of them were White Russisms, "the servile dependeats wpem
Amsricsm Imperialism®.

In Shanghai, the famows mem Yamg Nu, Chairmam of the Seammm's Uniem
(mumnqum-ne—;uu.dhumme—am
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. after the "liberation") had been c.nfined secretly by the Commmist spies im our
seme prisocm, forth.ﬁuﬂ.al.nt of his previous™lood debt", _

STAT

In my oell Ne, 2, there squatted a lovebls hunch-backed bay, with bright
eyes in hollow sookets and a 'higihe=nosed long narrow face. He shivered as he
crowched in the icily stinging draft. He semstimes sat quiet with drooping heads
scmetimes he sobbed, His fellow sufferers told me that he was called Shui Mai-

. chen, and was s student of the Shanghai Middle School, only thirteen years of ages
and yet he had been cenfined there for half a yesr already. On October 10th,
1949, when he was playing im his school yard a Nationalist plane flew overhead
iobub. The boy held wp his hand and oried, "Look] The plane is coming!"
Just them a bdosd threwm from the plane landed nearby. After the alarm, the
lﬁﬂoftb'-ndovuoorp'dnmmbythocc-miautolpyhth.
g school, seeretly accwsed him of pointing out bombing targets. The teacher of
polities, Chang Homg, transferred him to the Puwblic Safety Bureau. Then the
Osmmmnists cherged him with the crime of beingfyoung Nationalist spy®, amd
o inprrishmed him with wo for "Nreim-washing®. -~ .,
One Jammary might there came in a fellow sufferer, sbout forty years
of age, thin and shert, edad as a merchamt. e told we afterwards that Ms
‘ muh,mhumnmnmmmwmm.
‘ .'lvhhﬂhnimmjutbmmhhmm!w(thosm
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ummm~orcuumqn'-wm);dmm&m
a native of Feng Hua, Cheidang, the native tewm of Cviteng'GWENSMeK. Therefore
the -secret service mea persisted in ssying that he was the yewng cousin of Usmeral
Ohiang Ching-kwo, Osneralissimo's older sem. Sems of the fellow suffurers joked
withhja,'!u-ytdlth-ﬂutmu‘-umc-uthm

Meo Tse-tung.” ls answered angrily,"iss, (the Chiusse ehéfwter meaming is 'fwr')
‘!ho—t\-ghtholno(m)ofdtllvht;(f‘lr)hthln(hdr)ofuhm
being®., After fowr or five days he was extradited.

The female fellow sufferers, especially the yeung besmtiful ladies,
were mostly sent to the International Hotel on Haig Road to attend wpon the
"glder Russian brothers”, For the purpose of fasmimg wpon these fiarce white
bears of the North Pole, the Chinese Communists had spered no paims in seading
t-mmuwmmw.ttm.m,m,mmhu
every public rlace. A womsn who was considered bemstiful by the Chinese
Commmnists, would be qualified to attemd upon the foreign guweste; and therefore
she shhaili be arrested on charge of bdeing a "Natiomalist spy”. Wm
to the crime under tortwres and undergoing training, she was them semt to the
"International Hotel”, Fearing that the fathers or husbands would take revengs
on the Commnisie fwﬂdrwfﬂorﬂm,mcmml::.—tﬂnwom
arrest thum and put them to death on charge of being "Nationalist spies". The
afore-mentioned diplomatic officer, Im Ping-shum, wmas one of the prominent
examples. ‘

The secret service men asited us to tell them owr chums amd kinsmen
living in Shanghal, If you kept mute or refused to answer them, then they
tempted you to drees wp clegantly and ssunter about in 'the Dbusy strest wnder the
surveillanse of the secret servies msa. This was what befell me after I had beem
imprisoned wmore than half a year, -
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Ome day, in April, after breakfast, the guards called me out again for
questiouns., %o my great swrprise as it was the first time for me to stand trial
in the daytime. As soom as I wemt into the trial room, "Comrade Chen", who had
besm acting like the false lLa Su of the "Three Kingdoms" shook my hand as usual.
Ko said pleasantly, "You have been confined here for more than half a year,
Now we shall let you go out to take a walk, Don't you think the People's
W1snﬂmMmtmdmm?' He told a young secret service man,
"Comrade Lee, you take him to the barbers to make his toilet first." As soon
as 1 entered the barber shop, there in the mirror appeared an image that was
seventy per oent like a ghost and thirty per cent like a man, with disheveled
bair, beard like stubble about half an inch long, teeth like yellow clay,
cadaverous skin and prominent cheek: bomes. Was that my real appearance?

I could not recognise myself,

We three, including the two young secret service men, strolled abreast
in the wide street. Chattering and laughing, we appeared to be three intimate
friends, and no one knew that I was being on trial, Att}mtmt,ahouidso-
kinsman or friend meet with me and call to me on the road, what would happen to
him? Thinking it over and over, I was so afraid that my heart leaped like a
small deer. I them walked on with my eyes cast down.

Scarcely had we reached the Hwa Kiang Villa, Poc Shek Road, whem one
young secret service man looked forward with his eagle eyes and called: "Hellol}
Comrade [Joox anead.® 1 couwld not refrain from 1cokdng forward too.

1 saw a beautiful young lady dressed in a fashionable coat and blue trousers,
with two reide tied at the end in butterfly bows. She was lsading a child
about tem years of age, walking a short distance ahead of us. She was a

matural beauty. Her graceful posture and oval face made her wery attractive.
The two secret servioce men ordered me hastily to hide in a lans; and they were
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)
® 1thnbadt-uuunnt.'h-cb—tnuuu«-m
whﬁthlm;-hn-b“cm,n-nwn‘nhmom
ctmw,nMWacmrdtbn.n.lobthatn
mmhm“mnamutdw.hhmmtnm
men were busy looking out far their fair pr:y and at the same time guarding
lpiut.onm.&tbrmmnhnmm,tbhntimh‘ym‘
a feealigneggioheuse with a garden at Route Dowmer. Then the young sesret
m-.ho,mththhunr'lnthmimhodhph.ﬂ
Wmnuwmmmwmm.x-‘m
ron.ndbytbmmntm-n,'ug,m.

In the merning, twe days after I returmed to the prisem, it wae ny
turn te earry the stool. In the cell for females, No. 1, I saw that the
besutiful lady whem %% had seem on Xoute Dowmsr was sitting weeping there.

. ‘Aulu-.wuun-tum'lmmum1nm1't.o-ut-
the "Buseian elder brothers”.

’bmm;tm-phommmwmmm’m
of age. Thay were laberers, psasants, studemts, danseurs, belles o sostety
umhm.rmmrmu-mwmcw.u—
ahumuumm'-&wnmwm;muhu
lﬂtﬂﬂlﬁ&“h“h“‘hh“;ﬁ‘h
had guided the agitetion in selgiie; seme of thsm hed lured imfermatipn out
ofmt‘thhhhﬁd‘ohlﬁsm‘ﬁhl\‘mu
cmubiu.u-rlﬂﬂl‘hh-b““ﬂ‘ﬂ0h~~¢“
hdmmvuumﬁhﬁhuw Dut they
uuctmu-umumrh“*mhm
over the pecple. Yer the safety of Shangini and the whels "Sest Chima Ares”,

‘ mcmc—u-umymﬁ-ﬂmh-“ “herese

Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9




Approved For Release 2007/08/16 : CIA-RDP83-00423R002500240002-9

(60)

| or heroines” to attend the special training class of the »*EastrChina Commanist
Party Bareau”, to "study” and be "educated” again. There were about eighty
oftboumnvluinthln'pbmmuourhom. We usually
looked stealthily at them through the hole for survedllstw. Ve had seen them
in class at the sowth side; taking meals in the dining hall on the south-east,
daneing the"Planting Song"in the courtyard amd sitting in the sunshine under the
colommade. Ome day, Tumg Ch-liamg, the chief spy of "Woosung Ear Exasdnation
Poot” came to ask me guesiions in the classroom for training these devils.

The big chersoters and the diagramm: on the blackboard had not yet besm erased;
the eharts amd the pictures were still hanging on the wall. Therefore I knew
mtmmmmmnruumsmnmmmw.
pwrsuit, arresting, secretly iddmapping, surdering, torturing, stealing doouments
and so ferth. The materials of every swject were adopted from the incidents
soowrring in Shanghai, and were explained by diagrams. lHowever, such tortures
as hew te burn the females' genital organs with brands and how to put Pigs
wistles inte the males' genital orgams were the origimal inventions of those
 yowng secret servise mem and were not included im the procedures that I had seen
desoribed in the classroem. Not long after I had been confined, I asked a
fellow sufferer, "What is this place?” A prisomer called Yang Teong-lean
ssowered iremically, "Here is the "Nationalist spy hostel®. I knew afterwards
that it was the fermer sehoel bDuilding of Twing Pa Primary School rum by the
Nwes Princigies Toung Mems' Corp located at the cormer of Yu Yuen and
Mishweh Roafs and was at that time the “detention howse" of the "Public
Safety Department of the Bast Chima Commmist Party Bureau”, which was actually
wnder the jwrisdietion of the "Mimistry of Sccial Affairs®. The real efficer
ia eutherity was the "Hummn Tortéise”, 'Sectism Chief VWang Mimg, who wemt to the
office there every Wedmssday and Friday. Ve were all left to his meray.
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The shootinz of prisoners took vlace every Thursday before noon. Wang Min:
" went to his office by motor car. 80 hearing the rwabling of the motor car ewry
Jednesdav, we were taut with the fear of imminent calmmity. We sat motionless,
staring at one another in our own places. After supper, everyone of us was
arraid of being sentenced to death and waited for the summons to come %0 us in
the night. 7e all trembled when the guards passed by, especially when they
came in with a paper and called, "So and s0, take your lugsage and go quioklys®
At that tins, the jail atmosphere was tenss. Anyons hearing the guard eall
his nams turned pale and simddered as he answered, "Herei® in low and hearse
tomss. He would stand trembling. All his fellow sufferers would show him
mite merey and sywpatly, gasing at him as if saying “Good byes Oood hyes
(lood dye foreveri® He then went awsy and was seen no more. Those who had
not been called were kept in suspense, mricking up their ears to listem, fearing
to hear their names. We were ept under strain till midnight; then eweryons
heran with a desp sigh to recover his couposue, realising that he himself would
have at least one week longer to live.

Chapter V,
THE INSIDE OF THE SLAVE LABOREES! CAMP - ®HA = TUNG FARM.

_S_&ru ;guni on the Brink of Starvation.

The day broke esjecially early in Mmy. The biue sky was clsar witho:t
a bit of cloude AS the warm sun rose slewly in the east a fierce guard openad
the door of the cell and oalled loudly, "Jen Shan-hsueh, gather your articles,
and go quicklys” As I went into the registration room with my cowerlet, an
ugly secret service man showsd e a small pack and said, *Thess are your things.
Are they right?" Teo sy creat surprise, all sy things were she sam in mumber;
but they were changed in quality, Por instance, a gold ring of one-third ounce
waight was turned into a copper ring; a brown Parker Sl fountain pen was

tra-stormed into a locally-made one of the Kuo Xwan brand; an Omeyra brad wrist
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watch had been"improved” into an old one which must have been bought from some
peddler. From this we can ses that the Chinese Commmists were even ahead of
their "Russian elder brothers" in adopting the rule of the "sudden change” as bas
on "materialistic explanation®. At first I was angry and thought of demanding
restitution, but remssbering that I was then under the bayonetsc! the Communists,
it was no use to complain. Our lives were at their mercy, not to speak of these
trifling articles. So I said, "Yes, yes, yes, all right; all right! Thanks to
'"Chairman' Mao for his wise guidance!"

The secret service men again put a pair of handcuffs on my wrists, and
threw me into a big hlack box car, The car was very dark, without windows and
doors; and the only entry and exit for the prisoners was a hole on top with a
cover over it. I could neither si' nor stand, nor lie in the darkness, when
the car was driving at full speed; but I either bumped my head against the cover
or wy lmeesaps collided with the bottom. At first 1 crouched in a corner: but
~ at every jolt I was thrown from side to side. 1 felt dixzsy as everything seemed
to be turnimg sbout in the darkness, with noise and confusion. 1 rode thus in
the car for one hour. As scon as it was parked, the secret service men drew
ne lilto. a deed dog ‘out of it.

As usual I was stripped of my clothes for examination. But, thanks to
the generosity of the "People's Governmemt®™ they did not take away my belt and
shoe-laces this time., How could I know that this was the omen of becoming an
ox or a horse?

The slawe laborers camp was located at Tsaohoching,a spot between
Langhwa and Zikawei in the suburhbs of Shanghai, A special road led to the
camp. The immermost part of it was the former building of the Children's
Refugee Institution, fenced by low walls surrounded by electrified wire nets,
and circumscribed om the outside by barbed wire, At the four corners of the

iron wire nets were bulwarks built of cement and iron in which there was a
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searchlight that could light up for 600 yards. It shone continuously from
evening to the next daybreak. Also ald night long we could hear the tramp of
the wardens patrolling.

AMIgotinth.cup,wtonanfrmtoMnumtt}nfm
asmsege of the camp had belonged to the farm of the former Cidldrens' Refugee
Institution under the Nationalist Governmefit., It had been widely "extended”
by the Communists after the "liberatiom". Some of the land had been confiscated
after condemning the owmers as "Mationalist spies"; some had besn contributed
"voluntarily® with compensatiom im "bonds®. These acres were now considered the
"estates of the people”, Outside the barbed wire, there wers posted sentinels
and beyond the sentinel posts a sign MRAWRINEwilitary closed area” was
erected. Even the trusted Cemmunist spy must produce his pass before he emtered,
Otherwise, any one who strolled near the "closed area” was liabls to be proseswted
as a "Nationalist spy” and would be arrested or shot.

In the fromt of the camp was a wide playground where a high flagstaff
was erected. At the rear of the playground, mine blocks of two-storied bulldings
comprised the offices and dormitories of thoss secret service men in the camp.
8t111 further back were the ramshackle bungalows built in rows with about twe
mmmuormmu—uam th-nllntho..naboutﬁ!’h‘
yards in length and ten yards in width. These were the barracks for ws - the
"prisonsrs®. There were regularly more them thirty thousand peopls in the camp.
Some fellow sufferers told me that there were not mamy howses there in 19.9, whea
1t was edtablished. The additiomal buildings smd fields were crystallised from
thomtd;ﬂood of the slave-lsborers. But the camp was still in progress

of construction amd extension, indicating that mcre and wore Chinese peopls

‘would be semt to their death for "laber refermatiom®.
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When I went into the jail room, I saw on the lintel of the door a torn—off
i

wood plate on which were the characters urltulprod laoquer ,"Labor builds human
beings". Before I sat dbwm, a fellow sufferer reminded me that I should look at
the "Rules of Labor Rebuilding®: First they consisted of four "Musts":

1. I must work fadthfully.

2. I must keep clean.

3. I must acouse enexies.

L. I must ocbey orders.

Secondly there were four warnings:

1. One who violates the rules for first time should be warned.

2. One who violates the rules for the second time should
forfeit his meals for one day.

3. One who violates the rules for the third time should
be punished by being confined in the torture cell or
byatandingint}nwincagoorbybeingwtdovm
into the water cell. ’

L. One who violates the rules for the fourth time should
be punished by death.

In the cell where I lived there was a window with dirty bars - the only
window through which the sun shone and the wind blew, From the ceiling there
hung an electric lamp of 25 candle-power. Iits dim 1light seemsd apprdpriat.o 7]
our fate, and might be considered prophetic of Communistic imperialism's future.
About one foot from the ground, double rows of hare planks, without mats or
straw, served as oW Yheds.

It was dark in the room. As the short hamd of the clock pointed to
five, a bugle blared loudly. Waving his hand, the guard-beyond the gate shoubeds
" . - - ,Get upl Get up quicklyi"” In a moment "Comrade" Chen, who looked like
a black bear, waddled in like a duck. He scolded ribaldly, " - - - . Tou pigs,
you are 8o lasy and fond of sleeping”. The black bear heing sagle-eyed, looked
here and there and struck heavily with a rough stick on the heads or feet of the
prisonsrs who had not yet risem. Those who had been beaten by him could hardly

forget the torture.
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After gotting wp, we wemnt to wash owr faces ia growps. We had m» basins
butaeqmtmwmnotnw,umm Ue washed by rubbing our faces
with the water scooped wp by cur hands as we crowched, We had no tewsls, mot te
speak of soap. a-zmorr-motemmwmumwaa_
towsl. Most of us used slseves to wips our faces, We had no tooth brush, mmch
less tooth powder or troth peste. We used ouwr fore fingers and middle fingere
to rub our testh and took a handful of water to rinse owr mouth. 'ch-lbo.
gradually accustomed to the "simplified” habits of the Commmists.

As soon as we had washed owr faces, we were ordered to take a meal.
Intbld:orcqth.“htﬁnuuullynppnodowmdthmm.t
coaruriu,uag-ofou,rmg-ofult,hdlamwotm-ﬂho»
ounces of vegstables daily. The Commmnists also hypeeritically premslgated thet
thonpofonry-aforadvmmpormtofa"-nt'. At the same time
mmmu'mumpouuny"mmtmp«cmtorm
wages should be vcluntarily omtribuﬁd to the "govermmsmt” for the wse of
"fighting against America to save Korea” end the remsining 10 per cemt should be
used to improve owr livelihood. Though this 10 per cent was mot encugh %o
improve owr livelihood, yet it would have been soms help. But in fact, dwmm
this was entirely confiscated by the steward, "Comrade" Wamg, who was so fat
that his heed was indeed like that of a pig. But we, the "prisoners”, were
getting thinner and thinmer daily.

Our meal times were so misersbls as to baffle descriptiom. We had
by turms to carry watery rice sowp from the kitchen at a distance to the derwdtory.
mmmwfommmemmulmfctmm
om which their lives depended. They were 0 anxious to receive the limited
quantity of congee. Mitﬂ'ﬂ'ymmfortbm'hodim&mtodit.

The fair way was to put the congee carefully into gwery man's small porcelsin
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bﬂlwitb:lw dipper. If the distributor dropped a grain of rice on the
ground or into another man's bowl by mistake, the fellow sufferer who had lost
this fractioa from his share would grumble incessantly. A good-tempered man
m]dmupﬁthit;butifcumd:bldt-por,ln'ouldqunmlm'emﬁght
with the distributor. The supervisors who were standing about, then would deal
them both three heavy blows with a staff, and shut them up in the torture cell,
or make them stand in the wire cage. In case the gangsters were in evil
humor, both of the disputants would be shot,

As the distribution prooeeded, all would take up their small bowls of
rics grusl in their hands, staring at them hollowed-eyed with the ravenous gase
of wild animals, or as if searching for a lost diamomd in the earth. Hearing
the order to begim, every man wolfed the congee in one gulp without chewing, like
a starving dog.

For tho improvement of their own livelihood, the Communists' secret
‘ser-ice men appropriated the funds for equipment. They said to us, the
prisoners, that for "the Waifibasss of production for the country”, they used
our wooden rice or oongee barrels to hold the discharge from the latrime or the
nanure from the farm yard. We washed these barrels in the gutter before meals.
This inhuman thriftiness of the Communists was perhaps copied from their
*Busefian elder brothers”.

nnhmotthShnhbmmdcunw.

The Chinese Commmnist concentratiom camps do not ressmble the prisons
of democratic countries, which train their prisoners in technical skills under
hunans conditions, so as to remew their lives in society after they hawe
.r.ooiv'd pamitentiary education. But the Commmists overworked us with
cruel, brutal, laber im hunger, heat, or cold. Plowing in the fields, thatching
the houses in the cowrtyard, dredging in the Whangpoo River, carrying the rioce
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to the granary - all these wape-vRr-@iites.™he libor detsils were arranged im
rotation. Bveryone of ws had to take turmsat varicws kinds of teil i ascordemoe
with the Commmists' principlet of "equalisatiom®.

As soem as we had breskfasted we hurried to form ramks on the pareds ground
to wait for the Gwder- A sic:.-“1+. The serial orders of owr ramks followed
Ahe serisl orders of the jail roems. The blask bear would teke & rell-beok

and ballow owr mames, = Ows Wwst smap ouwt a short lowd response, and step.a-

a pace forwmrd, If you amswered low, and moved slowly, you would be »~ '
sowrrilibusly sbused by the black bear, " - - -~ , We do mot allow you te shew
your feudal pedantry herel®

The nuher of every bamd was not regular. They varied from about fort;
to fifty. Bwery ten "prisomers” were put wnder the swwedllames of am arwed
soldier. The Commmist secret servies mem, to prevent cwr esesps, practised a
system of mutual geuaramntee snd mutwal pwnisiment. The mutual guerentes
consisted of three mem whe hed wndertakem to guaremtes ome amothers if ome
should escape the other two would be strictly pwmished. The mmtwal pwnishment
involved & row of fowr mem in the band to be lishle for pmisimemt; if anyene
should rwn amay on the road to work, the other tiwes would bde puxished the samm
as the transgressor. Under such a strict arrangsmemt, who dared te rem awgy?
The prisoners merehed im ranks of four, one after the other] cash mew kept
oquidistant from his neighders om all sides. One's heud must be stvuight, eyes
front, the two hamds at the side. ' go bask, to spesk, to lesk sbows, to push
or pull, to look wp at the sky or down on the grewsd, to kiek sthers’ heels,
to towch the srws or shoulders of othars ca either side - all these were
against the strict rules. One who infringsd wpom ome of thess rules by mistake
weuld be kicked black and blus by the leather Doots of the guards ssrewnd him.
This was w.mmn--n-mwumﬂ-w
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from escaping, yet our guards still swspected that we might. As extra precaution,
when we were going to work, they took off ouwr belts and returned them to us after
we arrived at our destination. For thws we could not walk without holding our
trousers with our hands. One oculd not rwn fast unless he kept his hands
swinging to and fro. The average age of us "political criminals" was thirty,
-diru.mnbov-fertyorbolumnty. We young men could wilk quickly,
but in consideration for the few old and young, we wmmlked slowly in order to
accommedate our pace to theirs. The matching guards then would shout, "Go
quiokly! Owertake the band!”

™he farm work consisted of cultivatiag, ocarrving water, planting,
Plowing, sowing, irrigating and -mﬂu. 0f all this work the most toilsome
mtodr-mmm‘m.

Machines are weed to plow fields in Burope and Anrrica. For' thousands
of years in China, we have used oxen and horses to do this work, But after the
Commmists cams, they have with a high hand "rebuilt” the people inte animals.

Every plough had four or six poles for yokes tied to itj that is to
'mmwmmwm‘-um—. We bent rrward to drew with
great strength. DBecamse of the drought; harvness of the land, and blwunt
plow-shere, the plow was nearly immcbils as we pulled steedily. So the
"comrade” who was suiervising ws shouted, "Draw with strengthl I will whip
anyons to death whe does not draw with strengthi” If he saw one whose back was
bopt 2 1ittle straight, he would wiip him om his head or face so heavily that
overy lash left a blask or red wale. Thus he foroed everyoms to hend to the
gromd and crenl forwerd. The pressure of the ropes and yokes left marks so
. wide and desp, swellen and red that they sewsed us enormous pain. There was
pain in every beme and every joint as if we were suffering from severe arthritis.
Ve felt pain whem we breathed, amd the pains even increased all ower owr body
after resting for ai, wight. Time elapsed day by day, as we were thus working
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without enough food or slsepd: We gradually became hunch-backed and vomitted
blood. The old and wesk men oould mot remain amy longer and them they "joined
the majority".

When the ploughs wers mrrested, the "oomrade™ who was supervising W
rdlled at ws so insultingly, " - - =1 JYou creatures are not as good as
animals!® Cossmmists, you had, for onoe spokem the truth. Indeed you
Commists did not treat the "prisoners” evean 88 you would aximals.

As the Commmists' secret service men still feared that some "most
felonious criminals® mmmldm,thywtuo-rimim
gyves of sbout tem catties in weight. These were two hoeps to loep the ankles
with a chain about a foot long tied between. Whem walldng with gyves, one must
walk straddiing in space limited by the chain. One's memmer in walking with
yves was ridiculows. The clanging of the chain rudely assseltwl cwr ear—drums.

On-dq,atﬁfﬂn,whnthoguudmumﬂtutmmt,ltooka
chance to ask a fellow sufferer, by the name lee Tou-tak, a mative of Hofei,
Anhwei, "How can you carry water with gyves om?" He humorously answered showing
me the irom gyves, "Certainly it is hard to work with gyves, . However there
ilnothingdifﬁcultt.odointboﬂu.ifmo.myﬂ'm. As to the
‘rno,Ibindth-luptoqrw-ithaootmbolt.ninﬂutwwvﬂl
not gall my ankles and also I can walk without difficulty. The question is
thus solved.®

"How can you put on your trousers?™ I asked him agaim. He laughed and
answered humorously, "This is very easy. We put on one lsg of the trousers and
tnckitnpthronght}nhoopofthogyvuﬁrltulthcnnputoltbothorin
the same way. How to surmount difficulties such as making a way over the
sountains and building bridges across the river, - these are the makeshifts that

I have learnt in the Chinese slave lsborers' camp."

It was again my turn to sow. I was sowing in the fields. I saw that
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' " the grasses were green by the side of the roads; flowers were blooming luwxuriantly
in the wilderness; the small birds were chirping in the trees, and all things were
growing thriftily on the earth. ALl The Summer was drawing near. As I sowed
the mustard seeds handful by handful, I was thinking step by step that they would
in the near future grow with fresh, new life:

A seed of wmustard,

Sown in the mud,

Sprouts,

Grows leaves,

Blooms,

And bears in abundance the seeds;

It is found keeping on its endless life,
Indicating the permanence of Truth,

One day 1 was detailed to Lannitu ferry nearby Loketso, Pootung, to
dredge the sands. Before daybreak, we were all roused up by the black hear rod
in hand. The Communist secret service men, fearing that the sight of us would

_ awaken too much sympathy in the people, made us run at bayonet-point to our

' destination before the inhabitants had yet got up. En route, the older slave
laborers could not keep up this pace and were beaten by the guards with rods,

For instance, the old man, Ar, Wang ru-liu, a native of Funing, Kiangsu, who
served as a chief detective for many years in Shanghai, died on the spot
vemitting blood,.

The part of Whangpoo River near the Lannitu ferry was blocked by mud
and sediment that hindered the sailing of ships. To exploit the slave laborers,
they forced us to dredge it without pay. we divided the lahor mmong zcocpera ing
groups. Some were ccmpelled to dredge the samd., We took off all our clothes
but the pants and jumped into the water. Ve threw the mud and sediment upon
the shore with a spade. Ve were spattered all over our bodies with mud and
water like monkeys of mud or the devil-idols of earth in the temple., however

' that was no matter because we could wash it away. After working for half an

hour, we would feel pain in our loins, and the broken blisters on our hands
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would cose yellowish liquid. The pains pierced our heart and bone, when the
sores were soaked with water. Ouwr mms becmme - 3o mumbed that they could
scarcely move. HNewvertheless, seeing f.hoAbqu*and whips of thewmtoMing
m we foroced ourselves to work, gitting our teeth till we had exhausted
our atrength. Many fainted, falling;to the ground or drowming in the water.
Some were made to carry sand or sediment taken from the river to fill a large
trench nearbdy. Two bamboo haskets filled with sand weighed about a hundred
eathiss. One coul’ learn about this ordeal of burden-bearing yy edfigg e
cld fellow sufferers their ~xperience in this work., One would choose a lomg
and rather pliable bawboo pole Lo be kept at an oblique amgle of .S degrees
with the shoulder while working, Both ends of the pliable bamboo pols were
Jolting when one was walking: and at every jolt one might meke a stride or
turn the role to another shoulder by a slight movement, We could thus save
mich strength, If you had a short pole on your shoulder that formed the
figure of a cross with you, you could not k«ep it jolting and moreover you
would kizk against the basket and get your toes brokem. A load of onme hundred
catties cn your soft shoulder would prees down on you more and more heavily,
though you +ere braving it out. As the burden cut into your flesh you would
s. ift it to another shoulder; however the left shoulder was not so strong as
the right one, and yow could hardly endure again the weight that seemed
rressing you to the earth., The sun was soorching hot., We were thirsty and
drenched in sweat. “f you put down the burdem to take a rest, the gessd with
s rifle scolded, " - « -] ‘o you plan to escape?® After scolding ws he
would beat us hll over owr hodies with a rettam whip. We had to let him go
on beating, without even a glamee at him, Otherwise, we would be cherged with
"attempting to riot", and forfeit our meals for ome day, or stand im the wire
cage, or be otherwise confined, womhnotmwn-drm.
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One of the fellow sufferers called lee Chiang-ling, a native of Yangchow,
formerly in the Shanghai Laborers' Union Welfare Committee, had carried the sand
on his left shoulder for a long psriod until that shoulder was depressed by the
burden., Since his right shoulder was high and the left was low, he inclined
to the left side, when walking. Some of his co-workers joked with him
saying, "The Communist labor reformation has reformed you till you lean to
the left side. TYou should be released soon."

We had scarcely worked for one hour after breakfast, when we felt hungry,
We were regularly tired out at. ten o'clock, and could hardly even move a step by
eleven o'clopl, At that time we wished the sun were in the middle of the sky.
But on the contrary it was climbing slowly at a snail's pace. Was the am im the
Cemmrmist area also engaged in sabotage? Though we were exhausted we were kept
working with all our strength from morning to noon, from noon to evening, At
seven o'clock, when we turned back to camp, we were too tired to take off our
clothes drenched with sweat before we fell down on the planks and went to sleep,

KEvery two weeks or one month, an cver-all search that was strictly kept
secret beforehand was conducted by the Communist agents in the camp, It usually
occurred at midnight, and the whole camp was put under martial law and
- posted about with sentinels, Everyone, including the Communist seoret service
men, was strictly prohibited from passing., Any transgressor wculd be charged
as a "spy", Thus no message could be transmitted. The search was conducted
under the supervisiom of the division chief, Mou, who grimly directed those
watch—dogs to search us by sections. All "prisoners® in the camp were
awakened from sleep and stood in rows with hands held up, looking upward at the
oelling during the search. We had nothing at all excepting the shabby clothes
on our hodies. What the secret service men discovered were the wires that some

fellow sufferers used skilfully as needles far patch-w-rk, and some melens or
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vegetsbles taken back furtively fram the farm yard to the jail room(after Mh
escaping search)to belp satisfy the imtolersbls Inmger. As to the guns, cammon
bullets - all these were merely that fabricatiom of fear amd suspicicg.in their
hesrts. We had becoms habituated to the oruelty and insult that were intolerable

to human beings® but c"m‘mtw“thntmrnddmiﬁuof
several hours' sleepis As we were always suffering from lack of slesp in the
slave labor camp, hmmldnnoth-uuuco-dcud»nbbd-u-d
that comfort?

To make a long story short, 1 can testify that the Commmist sesret

service men made us, "the priseners", struggle on the brink of humger, and

forced us to work desperately for our lives. These demons "increased the

production” by the pclicy of hunger menace.

Revealing the Secret of Brain-washing.

We returned to the camp wearily every day, and flopped on the planks
to sleep without thinking of a meal. Une great nuisance was that Hon Dam,
the "cultural tcacher®, a salacious devil, forced us to attend his class.
This creature was infatuated by a glance from a female and was absolutely a
slave to lasciviousness. His head kept shaking and he spluttered in talking.
The subjects of his class were merely Chou Tsan-kwa, ¢the bhanner of laborers"”
and liu Wu-lai,"the hero of laborers", etc. nce he orated didactically that
"American Imperialisa” was the bulwark of the capitalistic countries, and the
warmonger of Wall Street. Americans, he said, profited from 1clice pressure
to exploit the laborers, and the laborers had been sabotaging in great
excitemsnt., ie said again that there were thousands of people who were as
poor as church-mioce in America, out of work: and the Russian elder brothers had
recently helped starving Nagroes in Amerioa with several thousamd tons of wheat.

He again described Russia as the paradise of the world. It was a pity that
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he had no first-hand knowledge, but only acted as a loudspeaker. But his
fictitious lies were revealed instantly. The fellow sufferer, Wu Kiang-ping,
a native of Tungtai, Kiangsu, steod up and asked, "It is true that the Russian
elder brother has the richest country in the world, But why is it that they,
our international friends, have bought soms home commodities such as towels,
soap and the like, to mail to Russia, after they arriwed at Shanghai?"

Then the wretch glowered and stammered but could give no satisfactory explanatios '

After the outbreak of the Korean war, "the learning" was concentrated
upon ti'e "Fight against America and help to Korea®. The secret service men
said dictatorily that America had encroached on "The Peoples' Republic of
Korea", They ascribed the crime of imperialistic encroachment on China during
the last hundred years entirely to America. For instance, according to our
®"cultural teacher", during the Bcxer Riot, the "American General Wattece"

(a German) led the allied troops of eight countries to invade Peking. He
thus did his best to circulate evil propaganda and slanders.

Omce in a section discussion meeting to study Mao Tse-tung's "People's
Democratic Despotism", the secret service men pretended to encourage us to make

a thorough discussion of it. One of our fellow sufferers, Hsia Hu, (a mative

of Fuyang, Cheiciang and a former editor of the Chitung Dally) raised an

objection against the inclination to Russia, which, he ma: ntained, was really
a country of imperialism and Fascism. Tc prowe his point, he recounted the
facts beginning from the year 1858, through the ten months' Russian revolution
of 1917-1918, to the Sino-Russia "friendly agreement" of 1945, and the theft
of machinery and violating of females in North-east China. In his courageous

testimony he shed tears as he spoke.
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One day again in the "Brain Washing Meeting of the';li‘ight Against
America and Help to Korea" the division comsander under the banner of the late
General Chiu Teing-chuan, Xuo Feng-ping, a native of Hopai, who became famows
in the battle of Shanyangcheng, Shantung, stood up in wrath saying, "We fought
against Japan in the resistan:e war for eight years; but the Koreans assisted
their master to do ws wuch harm, they are second-class devils whose cruelty was
deeply impressed upon our brain. Wy should we help the enemy?" Interrepting
him, the salacious devil stood up and answered, "Kuo Feng-ping, you are right
when you mention the 'second—class devils' but they were the spies of the South
Koreans trained by the American Imperialist, Louglas A, MacArthur, tre warmonger
of Wall Street, and the bandit,Symgman ‘theej; and therefore we help our brother
sountry to overthrow the American lmperialist, the warmonger of Wall Street,
Douglas A. MacArthur, and BarditSyngman Rhee," The excitement was then quieted
and the meeting hroke up despondently without result. Thereafter, lsia Hu amd
Kuo Feng-ping left at different times without saying good-bye to us, and we did
not see their brave features again.

Every week, we held once or twioe the "struggle meeting". The mowe
fierce one was the hetter one was considered; the more questions one suggested
the more advanced ome's reputations the more defects of others ons had picked
the more excellent one was rated!: the more new and queer terms one quoted the
more skilful one was supposed to bes the more one praised Comennist leaders the
better judgment one had; the more acutely one eriticised non-Commuxists the
nore effectively one had expressed himeelf; the moTre savage one was in
"stru;:gnng"!tbo more one had accomplishedj the more scurrillous and rude oms
was the more elog-ent he was. In a word, the more inhuman and ruthless ome

was, thomommttboidoahofmmcmm.
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At the "struggle® weeting" some would make haste to declare themselves
as criminals confessing fluwently and unreservedly their pest, But this was
really deceit. These were the hounds of the Communists, who had been hidden
in the camp - the counter-espionage agen®iwho feigned to make asr all-out
confession with the aim of deluding others to do the same. The new-comers who
did not kmow that it was a plot fell into the trap by following their example
in confessing their past, One of the fellow sufferers, Chin Su-hua, (formerly
the captain of a garrison corps) thus became entangled, and was lost the next
daye Ome would know the secret of this "gonfession" and be too wise to be
deceived, half a month after entering the camp.

Sometimes when the salacious devil was in a good temper, he asked us
to hold a meeting to select the "model of laborer production hero", The
disguised counter-espionage agents led the nominating. We, the "real prisoners”
not only bad no interest in it, but also felt that it was unnecessary. The
salacious devil made remarks on our achievemsnts which were graded "first class
merit", "second class merit", "third class merit" and the "record of merit®.

" First of all we ware asked to report ourselwes, and then this would be brought

to the "dewocratic éslibevadien™. But we, the "real prisoners”, remained quiet.
Fimally this activity was carried oa by those oounter-espionage agents themselves,
One who was recorded as a "msn of merit” was rewarded with a ocertificate on

which a portrait of Mao Tse-tung was printed, and which was neither good for
clothes in cold nor food in hungsrs The needs of us, the "prisoners”, were
enough food, warm clothes, sufficient sleep, rest and so forth, essential for
maintaining human life,

The policy of the certificate of merit did not arise from Communist
cordiality or goodwill, The aim in fact was deception as developed in the

thought of Mao Tse-tung. Driving the prisoners to work by the black bear with
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a rod and them forcing us te werk quickly by the guards with lsather whips wes
the most stupid yeasure in appearamee. Fimally the salacieus devil emsreised
WMHMM\.’thNM"IM
strength from our bodies to “inoreese the production” for the Cemmmiste. The
Commnists, in produsing a few grains of rice, squandered the millions of eells
in our bodies, to amswer the purpose of owr enslavemsmt, which was really am
inhuman form of slow capital punisiment,

The fellow sufferers in the camp were of differemt classes inm sosiety:
some were academic scholars who had studied sbroed in Burops gy America, amd
had had the degree of Doctor conferred upon them; some were wlidulin@eds sems
were famows generals who had once been greatly honcred; soms were old Tacists
who had trawelled everywhere; soms were verdamt boys; some were young beamtiful
girls; some were 0ld women with white hair; soms were teciniocal enginsere; soms
were honest peasamts belonging to the farmer class; some were bignigs delomging
to the"national capitalist class®; and there were many belomgimg to the "small
capitalist class”., In a word, there were pecple of every class in the camp,
and the crims they had all committed was that of being "Naticmalist spies”,
sccording to the Commmists. May fellew sufferers who had not yet beeam
questionsd were confimed in the slave laborer camp. MNost of ws had beem
several timss tortured Bp the Commmist "East Chine Subidt Tesak Cemittode:™j dut
fortunately not fatally, hefore we antered the camp to acespt the "labor brain-
washing”education, serving the Commmists like oxen amnd horses., As to the
jwiicial procedwres of the Commmists, mes of ws had been comvicted by the judge
in cowrt. The werds of the Coumwmiste were the law, The Commmists were the
Judges, Every place ia the Comamist ares could serve as cowrt and exeowtiom
ground. )
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Party. Theve wre sections crgamised wnder the eaap chief to assist his werk,
Besides the gemeral affairs sectiom, there were the guard, political, sad eemtrel
sections, It was wswal to send a prisoner to the control section te detail
Ma for werk, a8 sosn as he came; them the politieal sectiom infused into kim
the poiscm of lMerx, HEmgels, Lenim, Stalin, and Meo Twe-tung; and he would be
mumwm@m The main fwnction of the guard seetiem
mumulwmmuouuuummtmmmm
accidently attached bWy ths guetdlass..

The lisll wnder the 18th Stratum.

We had to be cereful in talking ae well as in sotion. If cne laughed,
the disguised commber-espionags agents would report that one plamned to rebel;
if one was angry, e would be accused of being reactiomary and not repsmtams.
If ome was happy, he would be suspested as a hidden spy under orders %o seise
a chamos to riots =~ 1f you talked S8e mmch, you would be wnder suspicien of
inciting rebelliem: and if you kept quist, you would pass for a subtle amd
dangerous man. In & word, your happimsss, angsr, sadness, pleaswre, behavier,
and oconversation - all these would be iaterpreted as symptems of "amti-
revolution” in the fearful imagination of the Commmists. We were Suwedmte
t 0 be the prisoners of Commmists, especially the politieal priscmers of the
Chimese Commmists. Ordinary humsm beings in the eutsides werdd osuld never
comosive of the miserable 1ife and deplorsble cenditiens wiich we embwred.

Ome who tremsgressed against the rules in the slave leber cwmp winld
be punished by being confimed in the tortwre cells or by standing ia the wire
cage or beingpet into the water cell. The torturs cslls, sitwsted at the
north-east of the camp, conzisted of several separets small reoms withewt
windows and 1ight but only deed walls. One Whe Was oonfimed in a tertwe esll
was limited to half a bowl of rice grwsl at & mesal, and was as naked as his
mother bere Mim. In the frigid westher, whem it Was smewing, cne wmet Jesp te
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and fre, wp amd dowm, walk rownd amd rownd, rubbiang his hands all over his dody
throughout whole night, in order to keep warm. Otherwise, he would feel am
acute pain in his delly, fall into oonvulsions with cold and evem be frosem to
desth with hands blwe, feet swollen, amd skin stiff,

The wire cage was a frame built of fowr big posts and eight small omes
with barbed wires bindimg it about. It was just - large enough to comtain a
men standing wpright im it. Pat he could neither twrn nor sit, and at all
u-ombuiopdbytbomqum,fnumdmutm'u‘omuutm
order of the Cemmunists to suck his blood. But he ocould mot fight against
those small creatuwres for they had the barded wire as their protection. If you
would turn to0 relax your muscles you would cut yourself on ths sharp barbs
and get youwr body covered with blood. Mo ome could stand in the cage for
wrmmﬁWMm,-domnnofwom
consiitutien ocould hardly bear it t1ll the third day. Soms fellow sufferers
ddhthdn”,mthwmwon&wmmhlm.

The water cell was 1like a bath pool, deeper than the height of a mam; it’
had twe faps, ome for 10e-cold water and the other for bolling hot water.
The water, whether celd or het, would gradwally rise to submerge the mouth.
Ome would be fresem stiff in the 1ce-0old water or scalded to death with the
boiling water. At the leest ane would swell up like a sponge. Ome of the
fellow sufferers, Shu Yurcham, & native of Shemghai, was like an inflated,
hnlmm“hqhnhumy,ﬂuhcmoutmmnmoon,
.ﬂb_'ididnﬁ-rau-t.

’ The terture oells, wire cags, water ocell and so forth were the jails
within the Commmist labor camp. The labor eamp could be called the hell of
thuﬂili'l‘t-. Dwa the tortwre oells, wire cage and water cell were the
bell.whder the 18th Stratwm.
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bwﬂhmmmm'meu‘d
mmuuuwm,wnan.wnnm,
Mm,mum,mmumm.t“mu
plerce the skin, mrmmmmmwmm.cﬁu
sen t¢ wndergo the swn-terturewn We inslt naked wnder the swm in the het
sumer. Iomltnﬁ-dmthommmunmforw"
torture. nmzmumnn-mmmummmw.
m—mmmuwimmmmmatm.
The wood torture was to beat soundly the rwips. The water tortwre was wndergsns
in the water cell. The fire tortwrs was to bramd the femgjipe® genital orgams
with a red—-hot irom stake. The earth torture was teo dig s ditch and bury
one alive. WMmultodquwﬂoffooddmfcrm
days. Mekmutortmuutontfcﬂtholtndicm'uamnlm.
Mmmmw-mumomummmm.—dn
forth. umm“mmm.wmmmm
thinner. mmomtofmwwmummmmm
mmumm.mmmormmmw. Thedr
mscles becams flabbier day by day.. As the envircmmsnt was very squalid, so
the bacteria multiplied quickly. When the germs had found their way imte
one's bedy, even the strongest sucowbed. We hated most the secret service men
ﬁwnruodwgin'u.dicinnduntterwdocm-haumd&.
Ioroov-r,thqdidntmgiwmfoodtout,w‘wum,cloﬁuto
",cmltum-sbuhtum-mmdh-ﬂ,mt.
exposure and pady. ‘

Mdmmmmn‘dmmwmmnm
wd tarrible that we had never sesn or heard of 1t before. Their tkighs amd
J‘Ih-m%,ummorwfmnmmnnnmtw
could hardly stamd wp snd walk. -
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Many suffered from swollem legs, and had scabs all over their bodies.
Their testh becams loocss and fell out, Mrnp'd'g\-mpah. That
was the very commom siclkmwss.

Sems fellow sufferers suddenly fell in a pasalysdie fit. Their four
lisbe stiffened and them they fell down rigid with wide staring eyes. Chang
Pin-tsung, a native of Shaochsing, Cheidang, the former superintendemt of the
garrison quarter, Chekiang, died like this,

Some prisomers, from their appesarance, were not like sick men, They
were merely weak and feeble like the rest of us. But some times when they bemt
to lie on the planks, they fell down on the ground and died suddenly. WVang ‘.
Yu—-shu, a mative of Haism, Kiangse, former captain of polige, Chinkiang, thus

died suddenly,

There was still another kind of sickness. The patient had suh a high
fever that he seemed ready to burst his blood vessels. He was dissy, deaf, amd
choking. He was peralysed and uneble to eat or drink, The fellow sufferer,
Chamg Tien-ywn, & native of Chenhai,Chmicismgy, formerly in ths Headquarters of
the Young Men's Association, died in this way.

The most general and common afflictions were dysemtery, fever,
tuberculosis, ophthalwia, hermia, peptic ulcers, visoceral disorders, and the
1ike largely due to the lack of mutrition.

A fellow sufferer named lLee Chen-ywn, a native of Yangchow, Kiangsu,
formerly in the Pwblic Works Beresu, suffered from dysentery and was shut up 1.
the latrine by the secret service men because he went there so often. Squatting
moaming on the stool, he fell down into the pool below and miserably drowned.

Another fellow sufferer, Yang Ta-ming, a mative of Kiangyang, Szechwan,
- who had served for memy years on the police foyoe, developed tuberculosis. When
he oould not work like an ox or horse for the Commmmists, and could not rise
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him
m-toaomofuuhtrmmdhrt‘tom. Sometinss when the secret

‘ upwmhmmum-m“-m,mmm-—w

mmmumm,muu.mwmmmw-bm
of conges. As he was wnable to move, he had to relieve himeelf where he was lyim

He was soom weltering in ordure. Masses of flies swarmed shout him, All over
ks body larves and maggets crawled slowly. He finally was mibbled to death
by maggots.

When pestilemce was reging in the eamp, the secret ssrvice msm did net
separste the siek from the well to keep the infestion from spreading. We lived
together with the patients. In the middle of July 1950 dysemtery was prevaleat
and mamy suffered from this disease. The secret servies men, with the dead,
gise carried out and buried all these whe were wble te werk amd could met
quiekly resover, I witnessed that whea Gemeral Ling Kwam-yeh (a mative of

® | Wadang, Kiangse and the 39th division cemmender for meny yemrs) was being
earried out, he was imploring with greans, "Please get ms a cup of Waj I cam
recover . . . ." Hs eyes looked desperately at ws and smmed with tears.
One cammot bear to remiiBer the erwslties of the Commmists. Thimking of them

even mow, 1 feel terrer freesing my heart.

So in the Commmists' slawe laber camp or the emmesntifetien Jamp one
must mot be sick and should mot suffer frem even & very slight indispesitien,
mmpnqofﬁ.mw_ﬁumldtthdth
priscuers as omsn and horses, As soon a9 the yprisere becams sick frem
cxheustion the searst servies mem, by a kind of gemdiws, would intemsify their
11lnees frow slight te sericus., Woen ems Ws sericuwsly siok, they weuld emrry
him out to be bwried alivwe. A great namy who disd of tertwre or were buried
alive are lyimg silemtly wnder the earth forever. I the movements such as

. -mnﬁgmm-uwm'mmnh.mwm
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charged those innocent prisoners who had beem murdered in the slave. labor camp
with fictitiows crimes such as being "Nationalist MOS:,“IM "anti-revolution-
ists", and posted up notices everywhere stating that they had been shot on such
a day. They fabricated stories about the victims recounting their felonious
deods: exactions of money, oppressing peopls, murdering the martyrs of r-vclution,
and sabotaging the program of "the people's liberation®, The Communists declared
that the executed "Nationalfat spies” had hidden themselves in the "liberation
area”, had not confessed to their past deeds, had counterfeited the “Jemminpi"
(the Commmist bask notes)) had made rumors; had sssretly arranged military
-v-tndhdwmwwlwﬂdu'. At the same times, the
Commmists brosdcast repsatedly their acewsatioms. In this way the Chinese people
have besn led astray, amd all the matioms of the werld have been deceived about
the Commwnist orimes in murdering the imnmooemt,

Now I, the eseapse from the Red prisem, will reveal the secret Cemmunist
methods of propaganda, murdering imnecent peepls and deceiving owr countrymsn, to
the 20,000,000 Chinese pecpls living abroad, amd to all thoss who love humenity.

I also charge the Chinese Communists with the crimes of oppressing the
people by slave labor and maltreatusnt, of massacring millions, and of mumberless
other brutalities towards their slanghtered viotims amd to those still alive
in their conventratiom campe.

Muo
I ESCAPED FROM HELL.

After April 29%h, 1951, the nwmber of fellow sufferers greatly increased
in the camp. There were the brilliamt officials of the National Govermment,
the bdigwigs of sosiety amd the collaborators of the Coomunists. Ensuing wpon
their emtramoe, the mssbers of their families, their relatives and friemds,
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' even the relatives of their relatives and the friends of thedr friemds, were 4ll
arrested and sent in. In no part of Shanghel ceuld one be free from the, peril
of arrest, As the atmosphere of terror incressed from day to day, the pecple
were so frightened that they did not imow where to take shelter dut swrendered
themselves to their fate., They sat in their howses waiting for the blow te fall,
At that time, every jail, small or largs, was overcrowded. The seeret servioce
men and the guards were very busy putting the prisomers in shackles, trying and
torturing them. The system of control was them becaming confused, and I thought
that there must be a hope of escaping.

Every concentration camp was formerly very closely guarded and there
was sc-rcely a chanoe to flee. In the detention house on Yu Yang Road, Chang
Yau-fang, a native of Chinhai, Chekiang, and sems others ventwred to rwn smmy
from the jail, but nine time out of ten they weuld be shot, However, the

‘ strict control in the camp was becoming gradually locser. So I dared to plaa
for freedom,

When I went to work in the fields, I investigmted the 1lxy of the land,
noticed where the sentinels were posted, where the ess*th under the wires was soft.
I also looked about the villages straggling in all directions. When working, I
nade a great effort and always kept ahead. Im order to males a good impression
upon the supervisor, I had never shown amy idlensss. In the section discussion
meetings, I had used all the new terws of Commanism, indicating that I was extre~
ordinarily positive. When we were dancing in the "plaating scng", I made jokes
that caused the secret service mem to hold their sides with laughter, so that they
thought 1 was a man without serious purpose. Im a word, we had to be cautious about

( lhowingwooncomthntmnlrlnhthomtﬂvim-n-wpidou-ﬂm
us more strictly. Though two heads are said to be better than one, in
con:entration camp one should never rmn in company. I have lsarned from
experience in these places, Mhhﬁpinwit.&rsﬁs&dvmw.
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My 1st in the Red World was a day of extrsordinary excitement. The
Commmmists in camp had prepared for ssveral days, in anticipating the celebration
of the holy labor festival., They were busy from marming to night in holding
meotings, dancing the "planting seng”, and beating the "waist drum". Some
salaciows devils took the female comrades to their houses, and scms went to the
towmn for amusement hefore sunset,

It was a black night. The world was covered by darimess, The rein
dripped as though the angels were shedding their tears to show pity upon
innooent people like us. The cold wind roared like the voice of Freedom
semmoning us to seek the way of light and liberty before us, I pretended to
go to the latrine in a hurry om account of indigestion. When I went to the
door, the drowsy night watchman, seeing that it was I, opened it and said,

“Come back quickly!®™ He then sat down in his chair and dosed off again.

f whispered to myself, *What other opportunity should I expest if I do mot go
now?® I ran to a porch on the other side of the latrine to get a pickaxe, and
climbed along the wall to the wire. I then crouched and in about five minutes
carefully dug a ditch at right angles with the wire, I lay on my back, prked my
head slowly through, and then worwed my way cautiously with my body pressing
closely againet the earth, as thouh to burrow into it, fearing that I would lose
my life by touching the live wire. I was so thankful to the protectiom of God
in His guiding me throu:h this great dif~iculty.

As I arrived at the fmrm yard, the patrcl corps was coming with
flashlights in the distance. Just at hand was a m%p surrounded with
big barrels. At that critical momemt, a plam ceme into my mind and I hid
myself urder a big barrel, To awid the malodor, the put.ro_l made a wide detowr
around the composd- heap, and mewt on thelr way - I crept out and started for
the outmost cireuit of barbed wire, but the searchlight swept relsntlessly toward

ne, Ilqrizidmmo‘m,butm‘mmngum.mnwtm
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pased over me. 1 fimally reached the edge of camp by alternately rolling ia
the darimess smd freesimg still dwrimg the interval of light. As the owter

barbed wire was mot elsctrdfied, I clisbed over it easily. Rolling em fer a

while, I passed gradwally ewt of demger, I then rowe wp from the growsd and
groped forward in the field, I thewght that whem they fowndout my escape,
they would run alemg the public roed leading to the town to captwre me, thinking
that I wes strenge to the places and pecple there. 8o I ren in the opposite
direction from this, and considered it better to delay owe day tham te be
dhoov-‘d. The next night, I begam to appreach the town dy a rowndsbeut wy.
Through the peouniary help amd plasming of a foreign friend, I went to Newiing
wmmtm&natuu—mwmn-wu. 1 began
themoceforth like a small aximal,

The frigid winter had passed. A gemtle bresse was dlowing. Orass
was growing. The branches of tress were draped with green wils, Small
birds were singing. The spring had coms. Spring breught me new hepe.
Spring encouraged me amd increased my comfidencs, Spring gave me remewed
inspiration for escaping to the werld of fresdom,

In trying to cbtain a paseport, I failed at every try. At last X
even tried bribing the vetersa staff merbevs of the Commmists. Tt was Just
whtmulu“nwb,dwﬁmumdlm
forced to flee again.

1 set out., The train carvied e timough ferests and clusters of basbeos, and
climbed into the rocky valleys st the bewndesy of Cheliamg amd Kimmgsi. The
train stopped, all of a suidem, &% en walwwa amll steatisn. The whistls blew
again and again for She start. p--m«-mu—,u
oondustor told us, -mw“‘w;mmm' M
o\nmnu,m.m/'.uh.f,uxaum:-uu
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1t was another dark night. The wind was roarings the rain was pouring.
At this very moment, 1 climbed over another barbed wire fence, and ferried across

the "Red Sea®, Shumchwn River, 1 had tihen escaped out of hell STA
I
Standing on the brink of the Free World 1 1looked back toward the area
Matmuum.bmmmmutmm 1 seemad to see
jagk-o'~lantern. twinkling over the ﬁup of white bones; monsters and demons
‘ uthﬁh-op-saudnmtb,loominghu‘mdt}m;mmcpmgofn
myriad victims bitterly moaning.
But I ocould sing:

I an free. I will go to the Pyéstisett Landl, fra~ China.
I am free!

I am happily shouting!
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